Sir  George 
Williams  College 

OF  THE  MONTREAL  Y.M.C.A. 

Degree  courses  in  arts,  science,  commerce. 
Pre-engineering,  pre-dental  and  pre-medicol 
courses.  Single  subjects.  Day  and  evening 
classes. 

♦ 

SIR  GEORGE  WILLIAMS  SCHOOLS 

High  School 

Evening  elementary  and  high  school  classes. 

Business  School 

Day  and  evening  classes.  Open  summer 
and  winter. 

School  of  Art 

Day  and  evening  classes.  Fine  and 
commercial  art. 

♦ 

Information  from  the  Registrar 

1441  Dzummond  Street,  Montreal 
(MA.  8331) 

FOR  HEALTH 

AND  STRENGTH... 

FRY'S 

COCOA 

Fry's  cocoa,  made  with  milk,  offers  you 
more  than  the  well'known  health  value 
of  the  milk. 

This  famous,  delicious  cocoa  gives  you 
EXTRA  ENERGY  AS  WELL 

A     CUP     OF  FRY'S 
IS   A   CUP   OF  FOOD! 

For  Victory! 

We've  got  a  big  job  to  do  in  this  War. 
We  all  want  to  do  our  part  as  Canadians. 
We  must  do  all  we  possibly  can. 
We  must  go  all'out  for  Victory. 

The  admirable  work  of  the  schools  in  sup- 
porting War  Services,  War  Savings,  the 
Salvage  Campaign  and  other  related  activi- 
ties is  a  genuine  contribution  to  Canada's 
War  Effort. 

Keep  It  Up! 
• 

A  FRIEND 

WHAT  DOES  THE 
RUBBER  COMPANY 
DO  THESE  DAYS? 

True,  there  is  a  serious  shortage  of  rubber, 
yet  we  here  at  Dominion  Rubber  have 
never  been  so  busy. 

If  you  could  visit  our  eight  plants,  it 
would  open  your  eyes  to  see  tiie  vast  quan' 
tities  of  war  work  going  on.  You  would  see 
scores  of  products  not  normally  made  by 
Dominion  Rubber.  Steel  Tank  Tracks  — 
Chemicals  —  Bullet-scaling  gasoline  tanks 
for  planes  —  anti'gas  clothing  —  gas  masks 
—  inflatable  rubber  rafts  —  ammunition 
felt  —  and  many  other  products  being 
manufactured  for  Victory  on  the  battle- 
fronts  round  the  world. 

DOMINION  RUBBER  COMPANY  LIMITED 

They  Know  the  Answers 


Morgan's 


Smarf  girls  know  that  good  taste 
and  quality  add  up  to  attractive, 
durable  school  oufits,  the  clothes 
mothers  continue  to  buy  year 
after  year  at  Morgan's.  Smart 
outfits  for  summer  fun,  dreams 
of  dresses  to  dance  in,  and 
classroom  togs. 


YOUNG  CANADIANS'  SHOP 
GIRLS'  AND  GAY  TEENS 
MADEMOISELLE  SHOP 


Sizes   9  fo  15 
Sizes    7  to  I4x 
Sizes  12  to  18 


HENRY  MORGAN  &  CO.,  Limited 

You  are  Sure  of  Quality  at  Morgan's 
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BRODIE'S 

SELF-RAISING  FLOUR 

needs  no  ha\mg  j^owder  or  salt 

Brodic  &  Harvic  Limited 

MONTREAL,  P.Q. 

WINDSOR  6^  NEWTON 

WATER  COLOR  BOXES 
BRUSHES 
Everythin'^  for  the  Artist 

C.  R.  Crowley  Limited 

MONTREAL 

The  Better  Buyers 

SHOP  AT  DIONNjES 
HIGH  GRADE  FOOD  PRODUCTS 

A.  DIONNE  SON  &  CO. 

1221  St.  Catherine  St.  West,  Montreal 
and 

DIONNE  MARKETS 

2077  St.  Catherine  West    -    .S005  Decarie  Blvd. 
1460  Mt.  Royal  East      -       6873  St.  Hubert  St. 
6536  St.  Hubert  St. 

Alexander  Craig  Limited 

PAINTERS  and  DECORATORS 

Over  90  Years  in  Business 
♦ 

371  LEMOINE  ST.                 PLateau  2795 
MONTREAL 

Compliments  of 

Franke,  Levasseur  &  Co. 

LIMITED 

Vv^holesale  Electrical  Supplies 

MONTREAL 

415  CRAIG  ST.  WEST                  PL.  3261 

CLOTHES    STAY  NEW... 

with  Regular 

'Tull  Shade  Brighter" 
cleaning 

Dechaux  Freres  Limited 

Phone  FR.  3131 

Compliments  of 

CANADA  NEW  ZEALAND  CASINGS 

LIMITED 

Compliments  of 

LINDE  CANADIAN  REFRIGERATION 

CO.,  LIMITED 
.^53  ST.  PETER  ST.     -  MONTREAL 

TORONTO  -  WINNIPEG  -  VANCOUVER 
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Coynpliynctits  of 

Battle  ror  Victory 

Dent  Harrison  &  Sons 

Limited 

Bakers  of  the  famous 

YOUR  NEIGHBORHOOD 

\Y/  O  M  F>  F  P  " 
W  W  IN  JLy  IL  Iv 

CHAMPLAIN  SERVICE  STATION 

BREAD 

WILL  BE  GLAD  TO 

ADVISE  AND  HELP 

HOSTESS 

CAKE 

CHAMPLAIN  OIL  PRODUCTS 

♦ 

LIMITED 

DExter    -  3566 

LAncaster  -  5163 

Head  Office                    1501  Sun  Life  Building 

Smart  10 kt.  natural  gold-filled  creation,  17 -jewel 
Challenger  movement  32.50 

Exquisite  lOkt.  natural  gold  creation,  17-jewel 
Challenger  movement  65.00 

Subject  to  Government  Purchase  Tax 


JEWELLERS 
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CvmpUments 
of 

Insurance  Exchange  Building 

276  ST.  JAMES  ST. 

Operated  hy 

INSURANCE  EXCHANGE  CORPORATION  LIMITED 


With  the  Compliments  of 

The  J.  C.  McLaren  BELTING  Co.  Ltd. 

Manujacturcrs  oj 
LEATHER  JJELTINf; 
TEXTILE  MILL  SUPPLIES,  ETC. 


MONTREAL 


TORONTO 


Complimeyits  of 


Milne's  Pharmacy 

1446  ST.  CATHERINE  WEST 
MONTREAL 


STAIRS,  DIXON,  CLAXTON, 
SENEGAL  &  LYNCH-STAUNTON 

Barristers  and  Solicitors 


Gilbert  S.  Stairs,  K.C.  S.  O.  Dixon.  K.C. 

Brooke  Claxton,  K.C,  M.P.     Jacques  Senecal 
V.  M.  Lynch-Staunton  Hugh  H.  TurnbuU 

[ohn  F.  Stairs 

A.  G,  B.  Claxton,  K.C. 


231  St.  James  Street  West 


Montreal 


AMONG 

THE 
PIONEERS 


Coal  -  Coke  -  Fuel  Oil 


\lpond-Tolhurst  Limited 

Fuel  Oil  Furnaces  and  Coal  Stokers 
Sold,  Installed  and  Serviced 

*  DOIIard  4601 
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To  keep  our  way  of  life  —  to  keep  those  things 
we  cherish  and  enjoy  —  we  must  gain  Victory. 
Your  country  needs  your  savings  now  to  win 
this  fight  for  freedom.  Do  your  part  as  a  Cana- 
dian by  pledging  yourself  to  buy  war  savings 
stamps  —  as  many  as  you  can  —  until  the  war 
is  won  .  .  .  You  can  obtain  war  savings 
stamps  at  any  office  of  the  Bank  of  Montreal. 


BANK  OF  MONTREAL 

£iublisbed  1817 


YOU 


Can  Help 
Win  This  War 

Automobiles  are  vital  on  the  home  front 
if  we  are  to  win  this  war.  You  can  do 
your  part  by  urging  that  Chevrolet 
Motors  keep  your  car  in  smooth 
running    condition.    Fine  me- 
chanics and  precision  machin- 
ery guarantee  satisfactory 
service  on  all  makes  of 
cars  and  prices  are 
kept  at  a  minimum. 

CHEVROLET 

MOTOR   SALES  COMPANY 
OF  MONTREAL  LIMITED 

2085  St.  Catherine  St.  West  WE.  6781 


Mar}{  Each  of 
Life's  Milestones 
With  a 

NOTMAN 
PORTRAIT 

Call  HArbour  8450 
for  your  Appointment 

WM.  NOTMAN  &  SON 

LIMITED 

1330  SHERBROOKEW., MONTREAL, QUE. 
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EATON'S  JUNIOR  COUNCIL 

.  .  .  WHAT'S  THAT? 

We're  a  group  of  High  Schoolers 
who  meet  and  tell  EATON'S  just  what 
high  schoolers  like  you  are  looking 
for  In  the  way  of  fashions. 


"THAT  MEANS  EATON'S  HAS 
THE  CLOTHES  WE  WANT!" 

That's  right  ,  .  .  look  for  the  E.J.C. 
APPROVED  TAG  when  shopping. 
It  shows  just  what  the  Council  has 
chosen  —  what  all  the  girls  are 
wearing. 


"WHAT  A  SUPER  IDEA!" 


Visit  the  E.J.C.  Dressing  Room,  Third  Floorl 

T.  EATON  C?,M.cob 

OF      MONTREAL  ^ 


IH 


THRIFT  builds  Tanks 

Saving  money  is  good  sense  anytime. 
Right  now  it  is  a  patriotic  duty  and 
good  financial  strategy  for  the  future. 
Avoid  needless  spending.  Open  an 
account  now  at  The  Royal  Bank  and 
save  for  victory. 

THE  ROYAL  BANK 

or  CANADA 


R.  N.  TAYLOR 
Co.  Limited 

OPTICIANS 

Compliments  of 

Battery  &  Electric  Service 

Company 
1124  BLEURY  STREET 

MONTREAL 
"WILLARD  BATTERIES" 

Compliments 

Phone  MAr queue  7331 

of 

Industrial  Steel  &  Fibre 

1119  St.  Catherine  Street  West 

Products  Limited 

MONTREAL 

TERREBONNE,  P.Q. 
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Barclays  Bank  (Canada) 

OFFERS  A  COMPLETE  BANKING  SERVICE 


bank  with 


BARCLAYS 


A 

CANADIAN 
CHARTERED 
BANK 


Currenf  and  Savings  Accounts. 
Ration  Coupon  Accounts. 
Commercial  Loans  Granted. 
Domestic  and  Foreign  Bills  Collected. 
Securities  held  in  Safe  Custody. 
Safety  Deposit  Boxes  Rented. 

BARCLAYS  BANK  (CANADA) 


MONTREAL 

214  ST.  JAMES  STREET 


TORONTO 

60  KING  STREET  WEST 


ARE  PRICELESS 


IS  CHEAP 


The  Lighting  Bureau  of  this  Company 
speciali2,es  in  the  design  of  correct 
hghting,  for  any  purpose  —  house, 
workshop,  office,  plant  or  schoolroom. 


THE  SHAWINIGAN  WATER  &  POWER  CO. 
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PREFECTS 
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FOR  the  fourth  year  school  life  has  heen  carried  on  under  the  shadow  of  war.  So  far 
we  have  been  spared  the  horror  and  destruction  it  has  brought  to  other  lands,  but  we 
are  becoming  increasingly  aware  that  for  many  the  price  of  victory  will  be  measured  in 
a  priceless  currency  —  the  lives  of  young  Canadians.  On  the  home  front  the  year  has 
brought  added  restrictions  and  rationing.  School  is  now  opening  half  an  hour  later  — 
at  9:30  A.M.  In  our  eflfort  to  meet  the  growing  difficulties  of  transportation,  and,  in  a 
hundred  other  ways,  changes  have  been  accepted  in  our  daily  living  habits  in  order  to 
achieve  the  peace,  for  which  we  are  fighting. 

In  the  life  of  the  school  it  was  inevitable  that  Miss  Bryan  should  be  missed  after 
her  long  association  with  all  its  activities.  Even  before  her  arrival  at  Crofton  House, 
Vancouver,  Miss  Bryan  was  assured  of  a  warm  welcome  there,  and  it  is  not  too  much  to 
say  that  her  cheery  enthusiasm  and  great  abilities  have  won  her  a  permanent  place  in 
the  affections  of  her  new  school. 

It  is  with  the  keenest  regret  that  we  hear  that  the  school  is,  next  year,  to  lose 
Miss  Ridout,  who  is  joining  the  "Wrens".  Miss  Ridout  has  been  with  us  for  five  years, 
and,  during  that  time,  she  has  won  our  whole-hearted  admiration  for  her  work  with  the 
juniors  and  for  her  enthusiastic  interest  in  all  school  events.  She  has  been  a  member  of 
the  Staff  Tennis  Team  and  has  often  accompanied  the  skiers  to  the  ski-meet  at  St. 
Sauveur.  Our  best  wishes  go  with  her  in  her  new  career. 

This  year  the  school  welcomes  Miss  Jaques  to  the  art  studio.  In  an  amazingly  short 
time  she  has  taken  her  place  in  the  life  of  the  school,  and,  throughout  the  year,  the 
studio  and  the  fascinating  work  of  the  art  students  have  contributed  much  to  our 
enjoyment,  as  well  as  deepened  our  interest  in  painting  and  modelling. 
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In  the  world  of  sport  Trafalfjar  lias  inairitaineci  its  usual  iiifjl)  standard.  Firtit,  we 
congratulate  the  Wurtele  twins  on  their  eontiinjed  success  in  all  skiing  events.  The 
school,  too,  is  very  proud  of  .)oan  Staniforth,  who  was  selected  with  others  to  represent 
the  skiers  from  (Canada  as  the  guests  of  the  Sno-Birds  at  Lake  Placid.  Both  our  senior 
and  junior  ski  teams  were  successful  in  the  Inter-Scholastic  .Ski  Meet  at  .St.  Sauveur, 
and  we  were  happy  in  heing  ahle  to  retrieve  the  Molson  .Shield.  Our  thanks  go  to  the 
Penguins  for  their  kind  hospitality. 

One  of  the  events  of  the  past  year  which  certainly  deserves  special  mention  is  tlic 
annual  Gymnastic  Demonstration.  The  novel  and  entertaining  display,  with  its  rhythm 
and  harmony  of  movement,  drew  appreciative  comments  from  girls  and  parents  alike. 
We  are  grateful,  also,  to  Miss  Box  for  her  untiring  work  in  the  training  of  the  basketball 
teams,  and  it  was  certainly  no  fault  of  hers  that  we  did  not  succeed  in  regaining  the 
cup  from  The  Study  after  a  hard-fought  struggle.  Our  congratulations  go  to  the  victors 
for  their  well-earned  reward. 

The  school  has  had  the  privilege  this  year  of  hearing  several  interesting  talks. 
Miss  Graham  told  us  the  story  of  the  great  achievements  of  the  late  -Sir  Wilfred  Grenfell 
and  of  the  Grenfell  Mission,  illustrating  her  words  with  slides  showing  the  settlements 
in  Labrador.  Miss  Wyngate  described  the  activities  of  Deaconess  House  in  Toronto, 
while  Archdeacon  Alderwood  and  the  ever-welcome  Miss  Hazel  depicted  the  life  of  the 
settlers  of  Western  Canada,  and  their  interesting  work  there.  Archdeacon  Gower  Rees 
paid  his  accustomed  visits  to  the  school  on  Trafalgar  Day,  Armistice  Day  and  Ash 
Wednesday,  and  spoke  to  us  from  a  well-stored  mind. 

Interest  in  the  Houses  was  stimulated  at  the  beginning  of  the  year  by  the  dramatic 
competition,  consisting  of  selected  scenes  from  Shakespeare's  plays,  which  brought  out 
a  good  deal  of  latent  talent.  It  was  an  innovation  providing  an  excellent  opportunity 
for  the  practice  of  dramatic  interpretation,  and  we  hope  it  will  become  a  regular 
institution.  Other  House  activities  were  the  General  Knowledge,  Spelling  and  Basket- 
ball competitions.  Red  Cross  work  and  the  sale  of  War  Saving  Stamps  continued 
throughout  the  year  under  the  encouragement  of  Miss  Hicks.  Reading,  too,  has  become 
a  favourite  means  for  obtaining  points,  while  the  reward  of  blue  and  silver  shields  to 
classes  which  have  received  no  bad  marks  or  detentions  throughout  the  week  has 
encouraged  a  spirit  of  competition  between  the  forms. 

This  year  will  be  outstanding  for  the  first  School  Dance  in  the  history  of  Trafalgar. 
It  was  a  very  successful  and  enjoyable  evening.  We  are  grateful  to  Miss  Foster  and  the 
Old  Girls'  Association  for  their  generosity,  and  may  we  express  the  hope  that  the  dance 
may  become  an  annual  event. 

The  (Christmas  Play,  under  the  direction  of  Miss  Strawbridge,  was  an  excellent 
pie(;e  of  work  and  the  audience  would  gladly  have  lingered  in  the  fairy  world  of  kind- 
n(!HH  and  trancpiillity  created  by  the  players.  The  (Christmas  (Carols,  under  the  inspiring 
direction  of  Mr.  B.  K.  (Ihadwick,  whom  we  are  delighted  to  welcome  to  our  Staff  this 
year,  added  greatly  to  the  enjoyment  of  the  afternoon. 
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A  number  of  our  pirls  entered  ihe  Nutrition  Competition,  sponsored  by  ibc  English 
section  of  the  Montreal  Nutrition  Committee.  Our  congratuhitions  go  to  Helen  Ayer, 
who  won  second  prize  in  the  "Budgeting  for  Food"  contest,  and  to  the  other  prize- 
winners, Nancy  Bruneau,  Barbara  Watson,  Marilyn  Potter,  Giana  Lyman  and  Betty 
Sutherland. 

The  academic  record  of  the  Scbool  was  well  sustained  by  those  who  took  their 
Matriculation  last  year.  We  find  that  almost  every  girl  reached  the  required  pass 
standard,  and  we  extend  to  them  our  congratulations,  and,  particularly,  to  Janet  Dixon 
in  winning  the  Grace  Fairley  Scholarship. 

It  is  with  a  feeling  of  pride  that  we  remember  the  many  Old  Girls  who  are  actively 
serving  with  the  Forces,  at  home  or  abroad,  or  working  far  into  the  night  in  offices  or 
ministries  to  preserve  the  conceptions  and  traditions,  which  the  school  has  taught  them. 

"We  don't  forget  —  while  in  this  dark  December  — 
We  sit  in  schoolrooms  that  you  knew  so  well. 
And  hear  the  sounds  that  you  so  well  remember  — 
The  clock,  the  hurrying  feet,  the  calling  bell: 
Others  are  sitting  in  the  desks  you  sat  in: 

 ,   and  yet 

You  know  we  don't  forget." 

Our  grateful  thanks  go  to  all  those,  who,  in  any  way,  have  contributed  to  the 
making  of  this  magazine  —  this  includes  those  whose  articles,  for  one  reason  or  another, 
may  not  have  been  used,  and  especially  to  Miss  Bedford-Jones,  who  has  spared  neither 
time  nor  effort,  and  to  Miss  MacGachen  and  the  other  members  of  the  committee  who 
have  welded  the  various  material  together. 

MAGAZINE  COMMITTEE 
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TO  THE  NEW  YEAR 

(Prize  Poem) 
I  'woke  of  a  silvery  frosted  morn. 
And  realized  that  you'd  been  born 
Whilst  I  did  dream,  and  stars  on  high 
Still  lit  that  darkned  dome  of  sky; 
And  while  the  moon  her  vigil  kept, 
And  while  all  Nature's  children  slept. 
I  wondered  then,  from  whence  you  came, 
Whom  your  parents,  what  your  name? 
I  saw  you  as  a  little  child, 
Lost  in  a  forest,  strange  and  wild. 
What  thought  you  of  this  war-torn  earth. 
That  met  you  at  your  silent  birth? 
I  did  not  hear  you  moan  or  sigh. 
Though  valiant  men  went  forth  to  die; 
Though  as  you  drew  your  first,  faint  breath, 
A  gallant  brave  was  claimed  by  death. 
Though  cities  held  by  love  and  will. 
Burned  long  and  furiously  until 

Mere  blackened  embers  strew  the  ground  

Centuries  of  hope  thus  drowned. 

What  thought  you  of  such  grievous  things. 

Wrought  by  the  selfishness  of  kings? 

Determined  you  that  in  your  reign. 

Nations  would  be  calm  again? 

That  you  would  bring,  though  short  your  life. 

Relief  from  this,  a  bloody  strife? 

Oil  lot  this  fiery  conflict  cease. 

And  bring  to  all  immortal  peace. 

Ann  Taylor, 

Form  Vb.  Barclay  House. 
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DONALD  ROSS 


FROM  the  (lazzlinjz;  brightness  of  a  winter  afternoon  I  entered  the  Church  of  Si. 
Andrew  and  St.  Paul  and  felt  the  sacred  hush  of  a  sanctuary  embrace  me  as  the  door 
closed.  The  organ  was  humming  quietly,  when  I  sat  down  and  admired — 

.  .  the  high  embowed  roof 
With  antique  pillars  massy-proof 
And  storied  windows  richly  dight 
Casting  a  dim  religious  light." 
Then  1  turned  to  examine  the  window  on  my  right  and  discovered  with  a  thrill  of 
delight  that  it  was  dedicated  to  the  memory  of  Mr.  Donald  Ross;  I  went  over  and  stood 
before  it.  As  I  studied  the  inscription,  someone  behind  me  said, 

"Why  are  you  meditating  so  earnestly  on  this  window,  my  child?" 
Strangely,  the  voice  did  not  startle  me  and  it  was  with  no  fear  that  I  turned  to 
reply.  Beside  me  stood  a  gentleman  of  the  nineteenth  century  whose  eyes  smiled  and 
twinkled  as  they  watched  me. 

"I  am  from  the  Trafalgar  School  for  Girls,"  I  said. 

"Is  that  connected  in  any  way  with  the  Trafalgar  Institute?"  he  asked  eagerly. 
"They  are  the  same,"  I  answered.  "The  governors  changed  the  name  in  1934." 
Drumming  his  fingers  on  the  side  of  the  pew,  he  seemed  lost  in  thought  for  awhile; 
then,  he  smiled. 

"...  I  see.  Shall  we  sit  down?  .  .  .  Tell  me,  please,  what  signifies  the  yellow  pin  on 
your  tunic?" 

"It  stands  for  'Ross  House',"  I  told  him  proudly.  "It  is  so  called  in  honour  of  our 
founder,  Mr.  Donald  Ross.  There  are  three  other  'Houses'  —  'Barclay',  'Cumming'  and 
'Fairley'.  'Barclay'  is  named  for  Dr.  James  Barclay  who  secured  the  financial  aid  of 
Donald  Smith  and  thereby  made  possible,  with  the  legacy  of  Miss  Ann  Scott  and  the 
bequest  of  Mr.  Ross,  the  beginning  of  our  school  in  1887.  Miss  Fairley,  from  Edinburgh, 
was  the  first  principal;  and  'Cumming  House'  is  in  honour  of  Miss  Cumming,  our  past 
principal,  who  retired  three  years  ago  after  twenty-three  years'  service." 

"And  you  are  in  'Ross  House'?"  Since  this  musing  seemed  more  of  a  soliloquy  than 
a  question,  I  did  not  answer. 

Presently  he  asked  wistfully,  "Have  you  a  Chapel  with  an  organ?  That  was  my 
fondest  dream  —  you  see,  I  am  Donald  Ross  —  Please,  be  not  afraid!  But  answer  my 
questions;  my  time  here  is  limited." 

I  was  not  frightened.  The  church  had  grown  dusky  and  the  music  sounded  from 
far  away. 

"No,  we  have  neither  chapel  nor  organ  —  yet."  I  answered  quietly.  Disappointment 
showed  in  his  face  but  he  hastened  to  ask  if  our  school  motto  were  "Spem  successus 
alit"  as  he  had  desired. 

"Yes." 

Our  dialogue  was  now  rapid  and  concise.  Realizing  how  much  he  wanted  to  find 
out  in  the  short  time  allotted  him,  I  had  to  condense  my  replies. 
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"Has  any  gratliiate  r]islingiiisl)0(]  herself  in  any  way?" 

"Oh,  yes!  (larine  Maekay  is  a  nienilx-r  of  llie  Senate  and  llie  \\  iirlele  tvvifih  outran 
the  boys  competing  in  a  recent  ski  meet." 

"The  Senate!  —  Ski  meet!       What  are  some  of  your  scliool  activities?" 
"We  have  a  'gym  ih-ni'  every  March  — " 
"I  beg—" 

"A  gymnastic  (lemonslratiou    -  and  a  field  day  in  May!" 
"Do  you  have  Prayers  each  morning?" 

"Yes,  Sir;  in  the  gym — nasiuni."  So  puzzled  and  shot  Red  did  he  look  tliat  1  hastened 
to  add,  "But  we  don't  wear  our  shorts  to  Prayers — " 

He  inquired  with  dignity,  "Do  you  live  in  the  vicinity  of  the  school  .''  1  realize  how 
far  out  in  the  country  it  is — " 

"But,  Mr.  Ross,  Simpson  Street  is  not  in  the  country — " 

"Simpson  Street!"  he  cried  in  italics. 

"Yes,  Lord  Strathcona  donated  the  necessary  money  on  the  condition  that  tlie  site 
of  your  choice  be  abandoned  and  one  chosen  within  the  limits  of  Montreal.  So 
'Chalderton  Lodge',  once  the  home  of  Sir  George  Sim[»son  was  chosen  and  has  since 
been  added  to.  But  the  site  you  chose,  Mr.  Ross,  is  now  well  within  the  city  limits.  I 
pass  it  every  day  on  the  street  car." 

"Street  car?" 

"Yes,  that  is  our  means  of  transportation.  But  after  the  war  we  are  going  to  use 
helicopters,  I  think.  Please  don't  look  so  unhappy,  Mr.  Ross.  Our  school  has  advanced 
with  the  times  but  we  still  have  old  fashioned  things  like  Bible  Study  and  bad  marks 
and  discipline.  And  we  think  of  you  often  and  are  grateful,  Mr.  Ross.  Please  let  me  say 
'thank  you'!"  I  looked  up  to  smile  at  him;  but  he  had  gone. 

The  organ  was  now  pealing  triumphantly  and  a  thousand  little  melodies  rever- 
berated throughout  the  church.  The  sun  poured  joyously  through  Mr.  Ross'  window  and 
although  I  had  the  impression  that  somewhere  in  Heaven  there  were  bells  ringing  in 
response  to  this  burst  of  happiness  around  me,  I  felt  a  little  sad. 

Jane  Hildebrand, 
Vb.,  Ross  House. 

THE  WEATHER 

WE  hear  a  great  deal  about  the  English  climate  these  days  when  there  are  so  many 
(^aiuidians  in  England  and  they  all  write  home  about  the  weather.  They  say  that 
the  countryside  is  beautifid  and  that  they  are  having  a  good  time  but  —  the  Weather. 
They  com |) lain  about  the  rain  and  the  fog  and  they  say  they  do  not  see  any  sun  in  the 
Winter.  So  I  have  been  trying  to  compare  the  weather  here  with  the  weather  at  home. 
But  my  dilliculty  is  that  while  I  have  a  good  idea  what  the  English  climate  is  like,  1  am 
not  yc?t  sure  thai  I  have  cvt^r  seen  a  normal  (lanadian  day  although  I  have  been  here 
two  arul  a  half  years. 

I  l»  I 


When  we  arrived  in  Canada  it  was  Summer  and  the  heat  was  terrific;  we  had  never 
felt  anything;  like  it  hefore,  hut  we  were  tohl  that  it  wouhl  only  be  for  a  day  or  two. 
When  it  lasted  for  tliree  or  four  weeks  we  heard  that  such  a  long  spell  was 
"Exceptional".  Tiien  the  Winter  came;  our  friends  told  us  that  there  were  great 
blizzards  and  the  pavements  were  piled  so  high  with  snow  that  you  could  not  see  over 
ihem.  The  first  Winter  seemed  to  us  very  mild  and  we  were  disappointed  that  there  was 
not  more  snow.  Again  we  were  told  that  the  Winter  had  been  "Exceptional".  The  next 
Summer  was  "Exceptionally"  dry  and  there  were  many  forest  fires  due  to  the  dryness. 
This  Winter  has  been  very  cold  with  lots  of  snow,  and  then  they  tell  us  that  this  is  the 
worst  Winter  for  forty  years! 

Through  all  the  year  it  seems  that  "Exceptional"  weather  continues  —  hot  periods, 
cold,  wet,  dry  until  we  are  just  longing  to  see  a  plain  Canadian  day,  —  if  there  is  such 
a  thing. 

On  looking  back,  1  remember  some  lovely  holidays  we  spent  in  the  country  both 
in  the  Summer  and  the  Winter  —  days  when  the  sky  would  be  blue  and  the  air  clear 
and  we  would  walk  or  ski  through  the  beautiful  wooded  trails  passing  perhaps  a 
picturesque  lake  either  frozen  or  deep  blue. 

These  might  have  been  the  typical  Canadian  days  —  but  there  was  no  one  there 
to  tell  us. 

Denise  Craig, 

Form  IIIa.,  Ross  House. 

THE  SHEPHERD'S  PIPE 


1 

I  saw  a  sky  of  cloudless  blue, 

A  grassy  hill  of  joy, 

And  'midst  the  flowers  of  glorious  hue. 

Amidst  the  sheep  all  wet  with  dew, 

I  saw  the  shepherd  boy. 

.3 

1  say  "a  wand"  because  it  made 
The  mountain  disappear, 
The  sunny  scene  began  to  fade, 
I  saw  a  coal-black  Congo  maid, 
A  forest  deep  and  drear. 

5 

I  travelled,  while  the  music  sang. 
To  covmtries  west  and  east; 
Saw  peaceful  lands  where  church  bells 
rang. 

Followed  by  China's  mystic  clang. 
And  then  the  music  ceased. 


2 

He  sat  upon  a  jutting  rock, 

A  crook  was  in  his  hand, 

But  this  he  laid  beside  his  flock, 

His  pipe  he  took,  he  made  it  talk. 

And  it  became  a  wand. 

4 

The  music  changed  and  took  me  to 
A  happy  ballroom  floor. 
The  merry  waltzers  past  me  flew, 
Until  the  music  wilder  grew. 
And  led  me  into  war. 

6 

I  saw  again  the  cloudless  blue. 

But  on  the  grassy  hill. 

The  flowers  wilted  where  they  grew. 

The  sheep  were  gone,  the  shepherd  too, 

And  all  was  deep  and  still. 

Barbara  Brooics, 

Form  Va,  Fairley  House. 
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ESCAPE 


TEFAN  MULLER  swayed  from  side  to  side  uh  his  |)aia(lnjlc  lloal<  <i  down.  \\<:  was 


v_/  somewliere  over  En[j;land,  lie  liad  no  idea  where.  He  had  h<-en  in  a  fifilitcr  |>lane 
escorting  some  bombers  to  the  norlh  of  England,  when  his  plane  was  hit  by  anti-airerafi 
fire.  He  knew  the  engines  had  been  hit,  and  turned  back,  but  the  engines  soon  failed, 
and  he  had  to  jump. 

He  landed  witli  a  bump  and  was  draggcnl  a  few  yards  before  he  managed  to  stop 
and  free  himself  from  the  parachute.  He  folded  it  and  hid  it  behind  a  bush:  then 
looked  about  him.  It  was  hilly  country:  the  small  hills  looked  large  in  the  dark.  He 
glanced  at  his  watch  —  twenty  past  eleven.  He  decided  to  look  for  a  house  to  get  some 
food  and  clothes.  As  a  good  citizen  of  the  Reich  it  was,  of  course,  his  duty  to  try  to 
escape.  He  would  make  for  the  south  coast.  Luckily  he  could  tell  his  direction  from 
the  stars,  and  even  better,  he  could  speak  English  with  hardly  a  trace  of  accent. 

He  walked  along  for  a  few  minutes  and  soon  saw  a  one  story  house  nearby.  He 
walked  around  it  and  saw  two  windows  open.  He  stood  outside  one  and,  holding  his 
breath,  listened  in  silence.  He  thought  he  heard  someone  breathing,  so  he  went  to  the 
other.  All  seemed  silent.  He  climbed  in  noiselessly.  His  eyes  are  getting  accustomed  to 
the  dark,  and  he  could  see  that  he  was  in  a  combination  sitting  and  dining  room.  Two 
doors  led  off  it.  He  opened  one  and  saw  that  it  led  to  the  kitchen.  That  could  be  left 
till  later.  The  other  led  into  the  hall,  and  in  one  corner  he  saw  something  that  made 
his  eyes  gleam  with  delight  —  an  overcoat.  He  slipped  it  on  over  his  uniform,  and 
was  turning  to  go  when  he  kicked  something.  He  waited  uneasily  for  a  moment  before 
he  moved,  then  looking  down  he  saw  some  boots.  Of  course,  his  army  boots  would  give 
him  away. 

He  carried  them  out  to  the  kitchen  and  put  them  on.  Then  he  opened  the  icebox, 
and  was  amazed  at  what  he  saw  —  milk,  butter,  even  a  little  cheese.  He  took  a  long 
drink  of  milk,  stuffed  the  cheese  in  his  pocket,  and  finding  the  breadbox,  he  took  a  loaf 
of  bread.  Then  he  climbed  out  of  the  window  again. 

As  he  walked  down  the  road  he  estimated  his  chances.  His  luck  had  held  well  so 
far.  With  something  over  his  uniform  he  had  a  good  chance  of  getting  to  the  coast, 
anyway. 

He  walked  along  for  hours.  At  four-thirty  it  began  to  get  light,  so  seeing  some  woods 
nearby,  Miiller  made  for  them.  He  found  some  natural  cover,  where  some  bushes 
overhung  a  stream.  He  took  a  drink  of  water  and  some  bread  and  cheese,  and  lay  down 
to  sleep  through  the  day. 

M<^  was  awakened  toward  noon.  He  lay  still  for  a  minute,  hardly  knowing  where  he 
was.  Then  he  heard  hoys'  voices,  and  two  boys  about  ten  years  old  came  into  sight, 
paddling  in  tin;  slream. 
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"I'm  goiiifr  on  shore  now.  I've  crossed  the  channel  and  I'm  going  to  land  in  France", 
and  one  of  the  boys  made  for  Miiller's  liideout.  Then  the  boy  caught  sight  of  him. 

"Hello." 

"Hello,"  said  Midler. 

"Hey,  Freddy,  come  here,  I've  got  a  German  prisoner!" 

Midler  gave  a  gasp  and  was  about  to  run,  when  the  boy  smiled.  "We're  pretending 
to  he  commandos,"  he  said.  "You  don't  mind  being  our  prisoner,  do  you?" 

Midler  was  so  relieved  that  he  agreed.  He  watched  the  two  as  they  played  together, 
and  wondered  liow  they  could  be  so  ignorant  of  war.  A  seven-year-old  in  his  country 
would  know  more.  He  liad  to  walk  alongside  the  boys,  as  Freddy  was  keeping  hold  of 
him. 

Suddenly  they  came  to  a  clearing  where  a  man  and  woman  were  sitting.  The  boys 
ran  forward.  "Mvnn,  Dad,  this  is  our  prisoner!" 

Miiller  hung  back,  hut  tlie  boys'  mother  laughed  and  said,  "I'm  sorry  our  boys 
have  been  bothering  you.  We're  just  going  to  have  a  picnic  lunch.  Won't  you  join  us? 
We  have  plenty." 

Miiller  agreed  to  stay.  He  gave  his  name  as  Stephen  Miller  and  said  that  he  was  on 
a  tramping  holiday.  After  lunch  the  man  said,  "We'd  be  pleased  if  you  would  come 
to  our  house  for  supper.  There's  to  be  a  debate  in  the  village  this  evening  about  tlie 
attitude  of  the  government  to  the  war.  You  might  be  interested  in  hearing  it." 

Miiller  thanked  him,  but  said  he  must  be  on  liis  way.  As  he  stood  up  he  heard  the 
two  boys  arguing.  "You  can't  be  Churchill,"  said  Freddy.  "You're  too  handsome. 
Churchill's  fat  like  me." 

Miiller  waited  for  their  mother  to  scold  them  for  speaking  like  that  of  their  leader, 
but  she  just  smiled  tolerantly  and  wished  him  good  luck. 

As  he  walked  through  the  woods  he  compared  England  and  Germany.  The  differ- 
ence in  the  civilians'  food  here,  their  happiness,  their  kindness,  their  liberty  to  say  what 
they  liked  about  their  government  —  all  made  him  realize  the  complete  contrast.  He 
wondered  why  he  was  trying  to  escape.  Escape?  He  was  giving  up  liberty  for  bondage. 
Suddenly  he  understood  the  feelings  of  people  who  had  wanted  to  get  out  of  Germany 
and  go  to  England  when  war  broke  out.  He  had  a  feeling  that  he  had  been  sent  to 
England  for  a  purpose,  and  suddenly  he  determined  that  if  he  could  get  to  Germany 
he  would  help  others  to  escape.  He  had  quite  a  high  position,  and  some  opportunity  for 
helping  them.  Yes,  he  would  help  them  to  escape  to  a  free  country,  to  England,  so  they 
could  aid  in  making  Germany  free,  a  country  from  which  no  one  would  need  to,  or  want 
to,  escape. 

Lois  Tyndale, 

Form  VIa.,  Fairley  House. 
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SEA  MAGIC 


Hut  wlii-ii  iIh-  iiiooii, 

Ih  on  tlie  waiK', 
riie  waters  {^lide  ba(;k 

To  the  sea  a^ain; 
Tlie  cliarni  Jias  died, 

With  the  dyirifi  waves, 
The  beauties  liichJeii 

In  mystic  caves, 
And  there  they  wait, 

Till  the  next  flood  tide. 
And  spell-bound  magic, 
Come  side  by  side. 

Joan  Thackray, 
Form  IVb.,  Ross  House. 

EVENSONG 

As  dusky  twilight  creeps  upon  the  land. 
And  silver  studs  bespangle  velvet  skies. 
The  spirit  of  the  forest  folds  her  wings 
And  softly  sings  her  evening  lullabies. 

From  every  grove  melodious  throats  pour  forth 
The  flute-like  notes  that  are  the  soul  of  song. 
The  stately  pine  trees  sway  their  heads  and  sing. 
As  cool  wind  passes  whispering  along. 

The  breezes  toss  the  branches  of  the  trees, 
And  rouse  the  mirrored  surface  of  the  pool. 
In  tiny  ripples  lapping  on  the  shore 
Within  the  sleeping  forest  deep  and  cool. 

The  cricket  draws  his  bow  across  the  strings 
And  eerie  cries  of  tawny  owls  are  heard. 
And  somewhere  in  the  depth  of  all  the  darkness 
Tlie  haunting  cry  of  some  night-flying  bird. 

Tlie  steady  hum  of  myriad  tiny  wings 
Sounds  gently  through  the  warm  and  silky  air, 
And  with  the  bell-like  tones  of  nightingales 
riic  evensong  is  rising  everywhere. 

l*AMKr.A  Ikvine, 

I'orm  VIa.,  Barclay  House. 
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At  the  new  moon, 

The  tide  is  high. 
About  the  wharf, 

Deep  waters  sigh; 
The  gentle  waves. 

With  ghostly  grace, 
Sweep  softly  on 

With  rhythmic  pace; 
And  fancy  bright, 

Alone  can  know 
What  beauties  lie 

Shimmering  below. 


FROM  A  LIGHTHOUSE  IN  THE  ST.  LAWRENCE 

At  last  the  summit  of  the  tower  is  reached, 
We  hreathe  the  keen,  salt  air,  and  gaze  around; 
Below  us,  we  can  see  the  cliffs  and  cairns, 
Where  thousand  upon  thousand  gulls  abound. 

From  east  to  west  this  rugged  isle  extends, 
And  to  the  north  we  see  the  distant  mouth 
Of  that  fair  river,  known  throughout  the  world — 
The  Saguenay.  Blue  hills  are  to  the  south. 

Above  all  these  there  floats  a  flag  on  high, 
The  flag  of  freedom,  —  and  from  shore  to  shore 
Men  'neath  her,  grateful  for  their  liberty. 
Arise,  and  cry  —  "This  is  worth  fighting  for." 

Barbara  Ross, 

Form  Vb.,  Ross  House. 

ON  GETTING  UP  IN  THE  MORNING 

THE  house  is  quiet.  You  are  fast  asleep  and  having  a  lovely  dream.  Just  as  you 
stretch  your  hand  out  to  shake  hands  with  the  King,  a  window  slams.  You  stir  and 
grunt.  What  was  that!  You  open  one  eye.  Maybe  it's  morning;  it  couldn't  be,  it's  pitch 
black  out  and  besides,  you  have  to  shake  hands  with  the  King  or  you'll  be  late  for  the 
train. 

Just  as  you're  about  to  settle  down,  a  cheery  voice  rudely  interrupts  with,  "It's 
time  to  get  up  !" 


You  {irimt,  someone  is  talkinfi;  to  you.  Gather  your  wiln  togetlier.  Someone  said 
sometliiiifi;  —  mayhe  it  was  tlie  Kiuj;.  No,  no  it  wasn't.  You  try  to  sound  very  wide 
awake  and  say  "WliatV" 

"It's  time  to  get  u[)." 

Your  mind  strujifiles  to  slide  [)aek  into  dreams,  but  you're  doinfi  yf»ur  l)est  to 
awake.  In  a  vain  effort  you  try  to  say  sometliinfi  very  comjtosed  and  serisihie,  "All,  tliank 
you,  but  I-er,  I  don't  tliink  I  care  for  any."  You  hear  a  lau|^b,  and  someone  goes  out 
of  tbe  room  turning  on  a  light  whicli  practieally  blinds  you  and  makes  you  feel  very 
annoyed  as  you  dive  deeper  under  the  covers. 

Now  comes  the  struggle.  I  know  it's  not  morning.  Why,  it's  .Saturday,  of  course!  No, 
it's  Monday  and  Tuesday  and  Wednesday.  I'll  just  pretend  I'm  not  here  so  that  I  won't 
have  to  get  up.  Oh,  just  a  little  more  time!  Time,  time,  I  wonder  what  time  it  is?  You 
rapidly  sit  up  and  grope  for  the  clock.  After  trying  for  quite  a  while  to  read  the  wrong 
side  of  the  clock,  you  turn  it  roimd  and  hold  it  up  very  close  to  your  nose.  You  stare  at 
it  belligerently. 

Five  past  eight,  five  past  eight — Oh,  yes,  well  then,  that's  lots  of  time.  You  fail 
back  in  bed. 

Five  past  eight — eight  past  five,  five  eight  past.  Five  past  eight,  five  past  eight!  No!! 
You  spring  up,  awake.  Yes,  yes,  it's  five  past  eight.  How  awful ! 

"Why  didn't  someone  wake  me  up."  Mutter,  mutter,  moan.  "Where's  my  blouse? 
Don't  see  why  people  don't  wake  —  Hey,  someone  stole  my  stocking.  If  they'd  only 
wake  me." 

Finally  you're  dressed  and  so  your  day  begins. 

Mary  Grimley, 

Form  IVa.,  Ross  House. 


THE  LISTENING  HOUR 

Night's  vmeventful  in  the  world  of  men, 

A  dull,  dead  time;  outdoors  some  unknown  power. 

Rouses  the  countryside  one  stirring  hour, 

And  Nature  wakes  so  she  can  sleep  again. 

'Tis  then  the  first  cock  crows,  not  hailing  day. 

But  like  some  cheerful  watchman  of  the  night. 

Sheep  break  their  fast  on  hilly  mountain  height. 

Faint  silvery  vapour  shows  the  Milky  Way. 

Above  the  wind-tossed  trees  I  see  the  stars 

Sprinkled  like  diamond  dust  across  the  sky; 

The  liills  gleam  in  the  moonliglit  ghostly  white. 

Listening  to  earth's  silence.  Men  make  wars 

To  mar  this  peace.  I  pause  and  wonder  why. 

Standing  alone  in  the  windy,  starry  night. 

Harriet  Anderson, 

Form  VTa.,  Barclay  House. 
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A  PRAYER  FOR  CANADA 

Bless  the  land  we  love,  oh  God, 
This  home  of  the  mighty  free; 
Bless  the  strong  and  silent  hearts, 
That  fight  for  liberty; 
And  may  the  people  of  this  realm 
Be  worthy.  Lord,  of  thee. 

We  pray  our  country  may  become 
A  fortress  of  the  strong. 
Fearless  to  battle  for  the  right. 
Resolved  to  crush  the  wrong; 
That  victory,  when  these  trials  cease. 
May  be  our  triumph  song. 

Let  selfishness  be  cast  aside. 

Thy  love  divine  preferred; 

Take  all  —  a  willing  sacrifice. 

But  let  this  prayer  be  heard. 

And  give  us  but  one  great  reward — 

Faith  in  thy  living  Word. 

Ann  Taylor, 

Form  Vb.,  Barclay  House. 
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SOUVENIRS  DE  VACANCES 


C'EST  un  coin  perdu  de  France:  Une  petite  ile  sur  I'ocean,  bordee  d'immenses  plages 
de  sable  fin.  De  profondes  forets  de  pins  sentant  bon  la  resine  et  des  vignobles 
riches  en  grappes  mures  au  moment  des  vendanges  se  partagent  le  sol  et  formenl  le.s 
traits  dominants  du  paysage  terrestre.  Le  reste  c'est  la  mer  infinie,  sans  limites,  le  grand 
large. 

Les  habitants  heureux  et  paisibles  vivent  mi-partie  du  sol  et  nii-partie  des  fruits  de 
la  mer;  culture  des  huitres  et  la  peche  dans  les  beaux  jours. 

Les  maisons  basses,  blanches,  aux  volets  verts,  chaque  printemps  repeintes  a  neul 
sont  bordees  de  fleurs  imprevues  presque  sauvages  surgissant  d'entre  les  pierres  comme 
des  fees.  La  vie  est  calme,  si  calme  qu'on  oublie  le  monde  et  c'est  le  pays  reve  de  nos 
vacances.  Dans  le  port  de  peche,  chaque  matin,  suivant  les  heures  de  maree,  les  bateaux 
ouvrent  leurs  voiles  aux  couleurs  vives  et  varices  souvent  rapiecees  de  teintes  diflferentes 
qui  forment  comme  de  petits  arc-en-ciel  dans  le  ciel  bleu. 

C'est  un  pays  ou  le  progres  entre  a  pas  lents.  Les  femmes  portent  encore  les  kis-snot 
et  les  vieilles  des  bonnets.  Les  hommes  ont  des  pantalons  de  laine  rouge  ou  de  toile 
bleue  qui  sont  souvent  aussi  rapieces  que  les  voiles  de  leurs  bateaux.  Ce  n'est  point  par 
manque  de  bien  car  I'aisance  regne  dans  chaque  logis,  mais  plutot  par  I'economie  de 
bonnes  menageres. 

Lorsque  la  guerre  fut  (U'claree,  le  tocsin  sonna  a  I'eglise  de  St.  Pierre:  si  Iristement 
et  solciuicllenienl,  enlcn(hi  de  cliaque  liaineaii,  elreignant  chaque  coeur.  Puis  ce  fut  la 
mobilisation  el  les  jeunes  partirent. 

Mcs  (IcniierH  souvenirs  coMscrvcdl  encore  la  Irislesse  gcncrale  cpii  pesait  alors  sur 
rile  et  aussi  de  resperanc<-  (|iii  aniniail  les  coeurs. 

Edith  Steel, 

Form  IVa.,  Cumming  House. 


LES  SPECTRES  DU  VESTIAIRE 


JE  peux  encore  rentendre.  Qu'est-ce  que  c'est?'" 
J'espere  que  nous  ne  serons  pas  attrapees." 

Marie  et  Helene  sont  deux  petites  filles  qui  demeurent  a  I'ecole  Trafalgar.  Elles  ont 
ete  eveillees  un  nuit  par  un  bruit  etrange.  Elles  sont  sorties  de  leur  chambre,  et  elles 
ont  descendu  les  escaliers  jusqu'a  I'ecole. 

"Cela  vient  d'ici,"  dit  Helene,  et  elle  ouvre  la  porte  du  vestiaire. 

"Regardes!  Qu'est-ce  que  c'est?"  crie  Marie. 

"Un  s-s-spectre!" 

"Entrez  mes  enfants." 

"II  parle!"  crie  Helene. 

"Entrez,  je  ne  vous  ferai  pas  de  mal." 

"Comment  vous  appelez-vous?"  demande  Helene. 

"Je  suis  le  spectre  de  Nelson.  Asseyez-vous  sur  le  planclier.  Je  n'ai  pas  parle  a  des 
enfants  depuis  bien  longtemps.  J'ai  quitte  I'Angleterre  en  180,5  pour  la  derniere  fois. 
Desirez-vous  entendre  I'Histoire  de  votre  ecole?" 

"Ob !  oui,  s'il  vous  plait." 

"Vous  avez  etudie  la  bataille  de  Trafalgar.  Aussi  je  ne  vous  la  raconterai  pas.  Vous 
aimeriez  mieux  savoir  d'autres  cboses  sur  votre  ecole  sans  doute?" 
"Voila  un  autre  spectre,"  dit  Marie. 
"C'est  monsieur  Ross,"  repond  Nelson. 

"Je  vous  parlerai  un  peu  de  votre  ecole,"  dit  monsieur  Ross. 

"Je  desirais  construire  ime  ecole  pour  les  jeunes  filles.  Alors  j'ai  acbete  une  terre 
appelee:  'Terre  de  Trafalgar',  et  j'ai  fait  les  plans  de  I'ecole  et  d'un  jardin. 

Je  suis  mort  avant  que  I'ecole  ait  ete  construite  mais  avant  de  mourir,  j'avais  laisse 
des  instructions  qui  expliquaient  ce  que  je  voulais  faire;  malbeureusement  apres  ma 
mort,  on  a  decouvert  que  je  n'avais  pas  laisse  assez  d'argent." 

"Ob!  Qu'est-ce  qu'on  a  fait?"  demande  Marie. 

Demandez  a  Lord  Stratbcona"  repond  monsieur  Ross, 

"Qui  est  Lord  Stratbcona?" 

"Je  suis  Lord  Stratbcona  mes  enfants"  dit  un  troisieme  spectre.  "Monsieur  Barclay 
m'a  parle  de  I'ecole  et  j'ai  donne  I'argent  pour  la  construire.  Mais  nous  avons  decide  que 
nous  ne  la  construirions  pas  sur  le  terrain  de  'Trafalgar',  parce  que,  a  cette  epoque.  il 
se  trouvait  juste  en  debors  de  la  ville.  Nous  avons  acbete  cette  propriete-ci,  et  I'ecole 
fut  ouverte  en  1887." 

"Merci  beaucoup,"  dit  Marie. 

"Qui  sont  les  deux  autres  spectres?"  demande  Helene. 

"Je  suis  Mademoiselle  Fairley,  la  premiere  principale.  J'ai  eu  beaucoup  de  diffi- 
cultes  au  commencement,  parce  que  les  eleves  etaient  bien  desobeissantes  alors  j'ai 
etabli  des  regies  pour  que  les  jeunes  filles  ne  courent,  ni  ne  parlent  dans  les  vestibules, 
parce  que  nous  avons  eu  beaucoup  d'accidents.  Novis  avons  ete  severes." 

"Voici  une  des  premieres  jeunes  filles"  dit  Nelson. 


[27] 


"J'ai  vU-  uric  dcs  premiores  elf'ves.  l\oii8  rloniciirionh  r-l  allioriH  r-n  claHHe  dans  la 
f)arti('  que  vouh  appcicz  'I^a  MaiKoii'.  iMoiis  faiHiojis  cc  (juc  nf»iiK  vouliotiH  juHqu'a  <;e  qu<^ 
MadenioiHelle  Fairlt-y  nous  efil  dotiiK'  dcB  niauvaiKCH  n<)t<*H  ct  (J<*k  rf't«^nu<rK.  Alors,  uoui- 
ri'avons  |)]us  parle  <]ans  les  vestilmles,  el  nous  n'avons  pItiK  c-oiini  daiif-  Ich  c.Hc.uWitrH. 
Nous  etudiions  la  niusicjiie,  lo  cliaMt,  les  rnallx'-nialicjucs,  If  I  ranrais,  I'Anfilaih,  rAllft- 
mand,  le  dessin,  et  d'autres  siijels.  Le  diuiaiiclH'  nous  ('ludioiis  la  Bjl>!e  ct  iiouh  aiiiofiH  a 
I'eglise.  INous  aimions  I'ecole  malgre  les  maiivaiseK  notes  et  les  retenues." 

"Merci  beaucoup  pour  cette  liistoire  inttTf^ssanle,"  dit  Marie. 

"Nous  pensons  que  vous  etes  tres  <ientils"  dit  Helene,  "Mais  ou  demeurez-voiis?" 

"Nous  demeurons  ici,  derriere  les  arnioires,"  n'pond  Nelson,  "Vous  nous  avez 
entendu  quand  nous  sommes  sortis  pour  fairc  notrc  [jronienade  dans  I'ecole." 

"Au  revoir;  nous  devons  retourner  dans  notre  cliainbre,  avant  d'etre  decouvertes  — 
Venez  Marie." 

"Je  viens,  Helene.  Bonne  nuit,  spectre". 

"Nous  ne  le  dirons  jamais  a  nos  amis,  ni  a  nos  parents,  ils  ne  nous  croiraient  pas". 
"Non,  Helene.  Nous  ne  le  dirons  jamais". 
Et  elles  ne  Font  jamais  dit. 

Prudence  Shoobridce,  Barclay  House. 
Jean  Holmes,  Gumming  House, 
Form  IIIb. 

UNE  AUTOBIOGRAPHIE  D'UN  DRAPEAU  FRANCAIS 

]E  suis  ne  avant  cette  guerre,  dans  un  petit  village  au  nord  de  la  France.  Je  flotte  sur 
un  long  mat  de  pavilion  au  milieu  du  village.  Mes  couleurs  sont  bleu,  blanc  et  rouge 
qui  signifient  Liberte,  Egalite  et  Fraternite.  Ces  mots  sont  la  devise  des  revolutionnaires 
frangais  au  dix-bviitieme  siecle.  Les  revolutionnaires  ont  desire  la  Liberte  I'Egalite  et  la 
Fraternite  et  je  flotte  en  France  si  ces  mots  sont  vrais.  Qviand  j'ai  eu  cinq  mois  les 
Allemands  sont  entres  dans  le  village.  J'ai  succombe  sous  le  drapeau  d'Allemagne.  Les 
soldats  allemands  m'ont  battu  et  je  suis  tombe  au  bas  du  mat  de  pavilion. 

A  Dieppe  les  Canadiens  et  les  Anglais  sont  entres  dans  le  village  oti  je  demeurais  et 
ils  m'ont  hisse  sur  mon  mat  de  pavilion.  Ob,  j'ai  ete  beureux  ce  jour-la!  Je  flottais 
fierement  sur  toutes  les  maisons.  II  y  a  eu  la  Liberte,  pour  un  jour,  dans  le  village.  Mais 
les  Allemands  sont  revenus  trois  jours  apres  et  ils  m'ont  bumilie.  Ils  m'ont  jete  et  ils 
m'ont  prix  avec  eux,  et  ils  m'ont  mis  sous  clef.  Un  jour  un  paysan  m'a  saisi  quand  il  a 
apporte  la  nourriture  pour  les  Allemands.  II  m'a  emporte  et  il  m'a  cache  sous  ses 
vetements. 

Maintenant  je  demeure  cbez  mon  liberateur  dans  sa  maison.  II  n'y  a  pas  de  vent 
(pii  me  fail  Hotter  mais  je  suis  beiircnix  dans  la  nuiison.  II  y  a  un  autre  drapeau  que 
j'aime  bcaiicoiii).  INons  sonunes  fieis  parce  (ju'il  y  a  la  Liberte,  I'Egalite  et  la  Fraternite 
dans  cellc  inaison. 

Helen  Ayeh, 

Form  IIIa.,  Fairley  House. 


CANADA 

CANADA  is  a  very  bi{^  country.  I  was  born  in  England  but  I  am  living  in  Canada 
because  of  tbe  war. 

We  saw  some  Indians  in  Britisb  Columbia,  they  were  dressed  up  and  they  were 
dancing.  One  lady  bad  a  baby  on  her  back.  I  have  been  on  the  St.  Lawrence  river,  it 
was  fxm.  We  can  see  it  from  Mount  Royal.  We  went  in  a  ship,  we  played  on  the  deck 
and  did  lots  of  things.  I  had  my  birthday  on  the  ship.  I  had  a  birthday  cake  it  was  nice. 

In  summer  we  go  to  Camp  and  we  see  lots  of  Gray  Squirrels.  They  climb  up  in  the 
trees.  They  have  homes  in  the  trees.  We  get  Maple  Syrup  from  the  trees.  We  have  fir 
trees  in  our  yard.  In  winter  we  have  fun  in  the  snow.  We  have  to  put  on  snow  suits  so 
we  will  not  get  wet.  I  can  see  the  St.  Lawrence  river  from  our  apartment  on  Drummond 
Street.  It  is  a  sort  of  blue  white  on  the  lake.  In  winter  the  lake  is  ice  and  we  can  skate 
on  it.  If  it  is  soft  we  cannot  go  on  it  or  we  will  get  wet  because  there  is  water  underneath. 

We  have  a  dog  and  his  name  is  Rex  and  he  has  a  kennel  and  when  he  is  not  in 
his  kennel  we  pretend  to  be  a  dog.  And  sometimes  we  go  out  to  pick  strawberries.  If  it 
is  a  sunny  day  we  go  swimming  and  I  jump  in  now,  but  I  used  to  climb  in.  And  we  have 
a  trail  called  the  Bear  trail  because  there  are  bears  there  in  the  spring.  I  went  up  in  the 
Mountains,  we  went  in  a  big  train,  it  was  lots  of  fun. 

We  have  a  day  called  Hallow  E'en,  I  dressed  up  as  a  china  man,  we  knocked  at  other 
people's  doors  and  got  lots  of  sweets. 

We  have  maple  syrup  from  the  trees.  You  boil  and  it  turns  into  syrup  and  sugar. 
I  am  English  but  I  have  come  over  to  Canada  just  for  the  war. 

In  the  Easter  holidays  we  are  going  up  to  New  York  with  Auntie  and  Uncle,  and 
we  are  going  in  the  train  all  by  ourselves.  Marjory  said  that  when  we  go  in  the  train 
there  will  be  a  black  man  for  the  porter  and  the  person  that  is  going  to  take  us  will 
tell  one  of  the  black  men  to  look  after  us.  We  are  going  to  sleep  in  the  train  all  night. 

I  hope  that  when  I  go  over  to  England  Canada  will  have  a  good  time. 
Elizabeth  Una  Davies,  Age  8,  Christian  Haslett,  Age  7, 

Anne  Pail  Wilkinson,  Age  7,  Anthea  Cadbury,  Age  7, 

Philippa  Harris,  Age  7. 
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CHRISTMAS  POEM 


On  a  cold  Cliristmafi  nifjlil 

\  star  was  shining  very  l)rifj;lil 

4  boy  called  Christ  was  born 

He  was  kissed  and  kissed  a}j;ain  till  morn. 


I  lie  wisf;  nx  ri  llir  y  «lid  dance  for  joy 
To  bear  about  tin;  little  boy 
They  went  on  camels  to  the  babe 
And  f)rf;sentH  on  the  iloor  \\n  y  laid. 


The  Shepherds  they  were  sound  asleep 
The  angels  said,  "Yon  must  go  and  greet 
Our  little  Christ  lying  in  the  bay 
Vou  must  go  and  seek  the  way." 


Mary  loved  her  little  babe 
And  in  her  arms  (Jbrist  was  laid 
All  the  beasts  around  him  stood 
(Jbrist  our  father  kind  and  goofl. 


I 


Then  I  went  to  see  the  Dear 
In  swaddling  clothes  he  would  appear 
In  a  manger  he  lay  on  hay 
Quiet  as  quiet  our  Father  lay. 

Ann  O'Heir,  Age  9, 
Lower  I. 

THE  PIXIE 

am  a  Pixie.  At  night  I  sleep  under  a  toadstool.  All  day  I  dance  around  the 
toadstool. 

One  day  I  saw  a  little  Baby  bird  fly  down  upon  the  ground,  it  was  a  blue  jay.  It 
was  bunting  for  worms.  It  found  a  worm,  and  suddenly  tbe  blue  jay  flew  to  the  top  of 
the  tree  to  her  Baby  birds  and  that  was  the  end  of  tbe  Pixie. 

Anthea  Cadbury,  Age  7. 

SPRINGTIME 

Spring  will  soon  come,  DafTodils  bright. 

Spring  will  be  here,  Daffodils  gay. 

Bringing  with  her.  Nodding  themselves 

Flowers  each  year.  To  tbe  sun  of  tbe  day. 


Tulips  are  pink. 

Tulips  are  red, 

Some  are  as  white, 

As  the  snow  that  has  fled. 

Elizabeth  Semler, 
Upper  I. 


|;{0| 
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DAWN 


Tlie  (lark,  dark  l)lue  of  the  iiif^lil-liiiic 

Fades  softly  into  the  day 

The  poplars  sigh  as  the  stars  go  hy 

And  silently  fade  away 

The  poplars  sigh  so  softly 

As  though  hidding  good-hye  to  the  moon 

And  the  sun  rises  broad  and  ma  jestic 

But  it  rises  each  morning  too  soon. 


^riic  niglil  wind  higlis  in  tin-  pophirh 

The  breezes  dan<;e  over  tlie  lii!l 

And  a  bird  fur  away,  by  tb<;  river 

Pij)es  once,  very  soft,  and  is  still. 

The  breezes  dance  by,  softly  wbisp'ring 

Tbe  blue  of  the  night  fades  to  gray 

And  iben,  will)  a  sudden  glad  burst  of  srjng. 

The  birds  herahl  in  the  new  day. 

Maeve  Foot, 

Upper  II,  Gumming  House. 


MY  BEAR 


This  is  my  little  Teddy  Bear, 
He  is  so  very  small. 
He  has  some  very  long  brown  hair, 
He's  almost  like  a  ball. 


One  day  I  dressed  my  Teddy  Bear, 
I  dressed  him  in  a  hood 
And  Oh,  I  love  my  Teddy  Bear, 
When  he  is  very  good. 

Cakolee  Beaudoin,  Age  9, 
Lower  I. 


SPRING 


The  birds  their  happy  carols  sing 
From  dawn  of  day  till  night 
The  crocuses  and  snowdrops  lift 
Their  faces  to  the  light. 


The  flowers  and  birds  are  oh  so  gay. 
We  feel  we  must  be  too. 
We  want  to  do  things  only  Spring 
Can  make  us  want  to  do. 

Jean  Sinnamon, 

Form  Upper  II,  Ross  House. 


/<.  Wilkinson 


White  Easter  Bunny 

ho|)  down  the  street 
You  do  look  so  funny 

will)  shoes  on  your  feet. 


|;{2| 


THE  SNAIL'S  WEDDING 


OH,  dear,  I  wonder  where  the  robin  is?  I  want  him  to  take  a  message  to  the  jay," 
said  Mother  Snail. 
"Here  I  am,"  said  the  robin,  "what  do  you  want?" 

"Oh,  Mr.  Robin,"  said  Mother  Snail,  "will  you  tell  Mr.  Jay  to  please  broadcast  this 
on  the  radio?  Tommy  Snail  is  to  be  married  to  MisS  Sally  Snail  next  week,  everybody 
is  invited." 

"Yes,  I  will  gladly,"  said  Mr.  Robin,  "Good-bye". 

"Thank  goodness,  that's  done.  Now  I  can  make  the  cake,"  said  Mother  Snail.  Then 
she  sees  Father  Snail  coming  up  the  path  towards  their  little  house.  She  asks  him  to 
take  Tommy  Snail  and  Sally  Snail  out  so  that  she  can  make  the  cake. 

"Certainly,"  said  Father  Snail.  Then  he  calls,  "Come  Tommy  and  Sally,  we  are 
going  to  buy  your  wedding  clothes." 

To-day  is  the  day  of  the  wedding.  Everybody  is  excited.  The  fairies  made  a  beauti- 
ful arch  for  the  bride  and  bridegroom  to  walk  vmder.  The  squirrel  is  the  parson.  First 
comes  Mrs.  Bee  who  brings  a  little  jar  of  honey  for  a  present.  Then  the  parson's  wife 
who  brings  a  bowl  of  nuts,  then  Peter  Rabbit  with  a  bunch  of  carrots,  and  last  of  all 
came  a  whole  family  of  snails  who  brought  a  pudding  made  of  gooseberry  leaves. 

Then  suddenly  everybody  gives  a  cheer  for  the  bride  is  coming,  the  crickets  are 
playing  the  music.  The  bride  is  wearing  a  dress  made  by  Mrs.  Spider  and  Tommy  is 
wearing  a  suit  made  by  the  tailor-bird.  Very  slowly  they  walked  up  to  the  arch,  where 
they  were  married.  To  marry  they  had  to  give  each  other  a  leaf  and  eat  it,  this  showed 
that  they  were  married.  It  actually  took  them  three  hours  to  walk  twelve  feet. 

After  that  everybody  went  to  Father  and  Mother  Snail's  house  to  have  some  wed- 
ding cake.  And  then  taking  all  their  presents,  the  two  snails  went  to  live  in  a  little 
house  that  the  fairies  had  given  them. 

Barbara  Davison, 
Upper  I. 

A  BUNNY 


A  bunny's  ears  are  long  and  white 
Are  soft  and  silky  and  so  light 
Its  eyes  are  pink,  its  mouth  is  small 
Its  body  curls  like  a  small  football. 


Its  tail  is  short  and  sticks  up  right. 
He  flags  it  when  he  gets  a  fright 
His  food  is  simple,  but  must  be  clean. 
Like  lettuce,  cabbage,  or  anything  green. 


He  is  usually  kept  in  a  pen  outside. 
With  a  boxed  in  part  so  he  may  hide. 
He's  a  real  little  pet  and  loves  to  play. 
He  may  be  yours  some  Easter  day. 

Daphne  Andrews, 

Form  II,  Cumming  House. 
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THE  MAPLES 

I  love  the  leafy  Maples 
They  are  so  broad  and  tall 
I  love  them  most  in  autumn 
Such  glorious  colours  all. 
They  make  the  land  magnificent 
They  tint  it  red  and  gold 
And  stand  on  all  the  hillsides 
And  look  so  brave  and  bold. 
They  are  the  emblem  of  Canada 
And  ihcrefore  stand  for  truth 
y\nd  may  there  be  in  their  land 
The  bapjjincss  of  youth. 

Margo  Cronyn, 

Form  11,  Cumming  House. 
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THE  GRIER  CUP 

The  Grier  Cup,  awarded  to  the  most  public-spirited  of  the  Senior  girls,  who  at  the 
same  time  has  maintained  a  high  standard  of  conduct  and  has  shown  devotion  to  work, 
was  won  last  year  by  Nancy  Maclure. 

THE  FORSYTH  CUP 

The  Forsyth  Cup  awarded  to  the  Senior  girl  who  has  made  the  most  of  her  oppor- 
tunities, showing  herself  friendly  and  helpful  to  all,  was  given  to  Margaret  Burden. 

INTER-HOUSE  SHIELD 

The  Inter-House  Shield,  presented  by  Mrs.  Wynne  Robinson,  was  won  last  year  by 
Barclay  House. 

MISS  BRYAN'S  PICTURE 

WHEN  Miss  Bryan  left  Trafalgar  last  June,  the  Old  Girls'  Association  very  kindly 
presented  a  framed  photograph  of  her  to  the  School  to  commemorate  her  years 
of  teaching  and  service  and  inspiration.  Representatives  of  the  Association  came  up  to 
Prayers  one  morning  not  long  before  the  Closing,  and  Miss  Winnifred  Kydd  made  the 
presentation  to  Margaret  Burden,  the  Head  Girl,  who  accepted  the  picture  on  behalf 
of  the  School.  The  picture  is  now  hanging  in  the  Sixth  Form  room,  above  the  bookcase, 
and  is  greatly  prized  by  its  possessors. 
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ABC  TRAFALGAR 


A's  for  the  Art  Room  where  talent's  displayed 
And  posters,  and  landscapes  and  portraits  are  made. 

B  is  for  haskethall  —  victory  so  near, 
We'll  work  hard  to  l)eat  The  Suidy  next  year. 

(Ts  for  the  cloakroom,  we  rush  in  pell  mell 
But  there's  no  talking  after  the  one-fifteen  i)ell. 

D's  for  the  dance,  tlie  lights  were  all  dim 
And  how  different  it  was  to  see  hoys  in  the  gym. 

E's  electricity  we  save  without  douht. 

On  leaving  the  classroom  the  cry  is  "lights  out". 

F's  for  Miss  Foster  who  rules  o'er  the  nioh, 
As  head  of  Trafalgar  she  does  a  grand  joh. 

G's  for  the  Gym  Deni,  our  favourite  event 
And  thanks  to  Miss  Box  how  well  it  all  went. 

H  for  the  Houses,  had  marks  are  a  sin. 
We  try  to  get  points  so  our  House  will  win. 

I's  for  the  ink  we  use  every  day, 

If  it  spills  someone  cries  "Out,  damned  spot,  out  I 

J's  for  the  Juniors  as  husy  as  bees. 

Bring  them  old  stamps  and  coat  hangers  please. 

K  is  for  King,  handy  man  at  old  Traf, 

He  helps  with  a  smile  hoth  the  girls  and  the  staff. 

L  is  for  Late  which  we  ought  not  to  be 

Because  school  starts  at  9:30  now  don't  you  see? 

M's  for  the  money  representatives  got 

F"or  Russia,  the  Red  Cross,  and  our  hospital  cot. 

N's  for  the  New  Girls  we  all  greet  them  here. 

We  hope  there'll  be  lots  more  to  welcome  next  year 


O's  for  the  Old  Girls,  we're  just  in  our  prime 

And  it's  funny  to  think  we'll  be  Old  Girls  some  time. 

P's  for  the  Prefects  their  word  we  obey 

And  we'd  like  to  salute  our  grand  head  girl  Rae. 

Q's  for  the  cjuavers  exam  time  brings  on ; 
When  hard  work  is  over  the  quavers  are  gone. 

R  is  the  Red  (]ross,  an  organization 

Which  our  small  branch  helps  to  l»etter  the  nation. 

S  for  the  Ski  Meet  our  teams  were  such  aces 
And  Traf  won  the  cup  for  the  inter-school  races. 

T  is  for  Thomas  our  famous  school  cat 

And  he  sleeps  in  the  sun  looking  glossy  and  fat. 

U  is  for  uniform  our  tunics  of  blue 

But  the  skirts  and  the  blouses  are  something  quite  new. 

V  is  for  vaulting,  we  fly  o'er  the  horse. 

We  all  can  do  fronts  and  quick  squats  of  course. 

Ws  for  work,  the  standard  is  high 
say".And  we  must  study  hard  if  we  want  to  get  by. 

X  marks  the  spot  outside  Miss  Foster's  door 

Where  on  Tuesday  we  gather  with  bad  marks  galore. 

Y  is  for  youth  that  Trafalgar  has  trained. 

Such  friendship,  control  and  knowledge  we've  gained. 

Z  for  the  zippers  we  have  on  our  shorts 

What  trouble  there  is  when  they  get  out  of  sorts. 

Harriet  Anderson, 

Frances  Gyde, 

Form  VIa,  Barclay  House. 


THE  VOICE  OF  THE  PAINT  BRUSH 

THERE  is  a  certain  section  of  the  scliool  which  is  completely  outside  the  realm  of 
many  of  us  here,  at  Trafalgar.  I  refer  to  the  Art  Room.  Formerly  the  only  evidence 
of  any  artists'  existence  was  the  various  posters  which  appeared  from  time  to  time  to 
heg  for  funds.  During  the  past  year,  however,  all  the  pent-up  talent  of  our  neighbours 
has  appeared  in  the  most  surprising  way. 

At  Christmas  the  Juniors  produced  an  entertaining  play  which  was  all  the  more 
appreciated  because  of  the  picturesque  scenery,  (and  the  mysterious  hammering  for 
days  before).  For  the  Gym  Demonstration  gay  posters  of  different  nationalities  decked 
the  walls,  and  the  stairs  to  the  gym  were  brightly  marked  by  flag-bearing  peasants. 
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Neither  do  the  artists  confine  themselves  to  the  limits  of  the  school.  All  along 
Sherbrooke  Street  they  struu;o;le(l  with  perspective  during  the  warmer  Autumn  days, 
much  to  the  amusement  of  the  passers-by. 

Let  us  take  a  visit  to  the  Studio  and  see  the  centre  of  the  ideas  themselves. 

On  entering;  the  effect  is  of  miscellaneous  objects  not  in  the  least  connected  witli 
one  another.  Certainly  ideas  have  not  been  confined  to  one  realm  of  painting  or  model- 
ling. One  wall  is  covered  with  blue  cardboard  on  which  a  wigwam  stands  amid  a  collec- 
tion of  brilliant  flowers.  Above  the  blackboard  are  models  of  the  development  of 
transport.  Aeroplanes  and  details  of  their  structures  are  sketched  on  odd  scraps  of 
paper. 

A  most  interesting  feature  is  the  shelf  of  model  rooms.  Each  little  box  contains  a 
perfect  bedroom  or  dming  room,  papered  and  upholstered.  It  might  be  interesting  to 
note  here  that  the  scenery  for  the  Christmas  play  was  all  planned  from  models  such  as 
these. 

But  what  are  these  curious  shapes  that  adorn  a  shelf?  They  are  curved,  and  twisted 
and  moulded,  but  appear  to  represent  absolutely  nothing.  "These",  we  are  informed, 
"are  abstracts."  As  abstracts  are  not  supposed  to  resemble  any  definite  object,  even  the 
most  hopeless  draughtsman  cannot  fail  to  make  a  pure  shape.  Abstracts  are  probably 
the  greatest  favourites  in  the  Studio.  One  of  the  latest  ventures  has  been  oil-painting, 
which  requires  before  you  even  set  brush  to  canvas,  a  knowledge  of  bow  to  mix  paints, 
and  finally  of  how  to  remove  them. 

So  far  I  have  failed  to  mention  the  impulse  behind  so  much  work.  Miss  Jaques.  It 
is  she  who  has  developed  our  ideas,  and,  at  times,  dragged  them  from  us.  To  her  is  due 
at  least  two-thirds  of  all  the  praise  given  to  a  painting  or  a  model  produced  this  year. 
Miss  Jaques  has  stimulated  our  interest  in  Art  greatly,  and  to  her  we  all  owe  our 
deepest  thanks.  Elizabeth  Maxwell,  Form  VIa,  Barclay  House. 

THE  LIBRARY 

Although  the  Library's  income  for  the  last  two  years  has  been  limited  to  the  money 
collected  in  fines  and  by  the  sale  of  second-hand  text-books,  we  have  kept  up  our  maga- 
zine subscriptions  this  year  and  have  also  bought  twenty  books.  Eight  of  these  were 
for  the  amusement  of  our  very  young  Juniors,  nine  for  the  Junior  and  Senior  Matricu- 
lation history  reading  lists,  and  the  other  three  miscellaneous:  Ludwig's  "Mediter- 
renean".  Craven's  "Men  of  Art",  and  "Young  Walter  Scott"  by  E.  J.  Gray. 

We  have  been  fortunate  this  year  in  the  number  and  variety  of  the  donations  we 
liave  received.  Miss  Bryan  left  over  a  hundred  books  for  the  Library  when  she  left 
Trafalgar  last  June,  and  they  deal  with  a  wide  range  of  subjects.  Two  Old  Girls  also 
have  given  us  very  welcome  gifts:  Editha  Johnston,  who  is  a  librarian  in  Toronto,  sent 
us  fourteen  books,  including  much  Canadiana,  while  Mrs.  Duthie  (Marion  Wilson) 
presented  us  with  a  complete  set  of  Emerson's  works  and  "The  Historian's  History  of 
the  World".  Mrs.  Scrimger  has  been  very  generous  in  giving  us  twenty  books  for 
our  Junior  Section.  To  all  of  these  we  wish  to  express  our  most  sincere  gratitude,  and 
also  to  Miss  Foster  and  Miss  Hicks,  who  have  each  presented  a  book.  We  regret  that 
lack  of  space  makes  it  impossible  to  list  all  the  books  received. 
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RED  CROSS 

TRAFALGAR'S  RED  CROSS  WORK 

THE  people  of  Canada  have  become  more  familiar  with  the  work  of  the  Red  Cross 
since  the  present  war  began.  As  the  war  progresses,  the  activities  of  this  great 
society  become  more  and  more  wide-spread.  The  Red  Cross  has  workers  on  active  service 
on  all  the  battle-fronts,  and  also  many  people  work  for  it  at  home.  There  are  several 
ways  in  which  Trafalgar  helps  the  Canadian  Red  Cross  Society. 

The  girls  have  done  knitting  and  sewing.  From  time  to  time,  there  ,  are  exhibitions 
of  work  in  the  library.  Here  are  seen  knitted  articles  of  clothing  for  service  men,  as 
well  as  clothing  for  children,  made  of  bright,  warm-looking  wool  and  soft  flannelette. 

Miss  Strawbridge's  classes  have  sponsored  collections  of  various  things,  which  were 
sold,  to  raise  money  for  the  Red  Cross.  Among  these  were  coat-hangers,  used  stamps  and 
field  post-marks  on  letters  from  overseas. 

Representatives  from  the  School  attended  the  Annual  Quebec  Meeting  of  the 
.Junior  Red  Cross,  held  on  February  24th. 

To  the  nation-wide  Red  Cross  Campaign,  Trafalgar  contributed  $70.00.  Included  in 
this  amount,  was  the  money  collected  in  the  Mission  boxes  during  the  month  of 
February,  and  $2.00  raised  by  the  saving  of  waste  fats  in  the  school  kitchen.  Trafalgar 
girls  are  glad  to  have  bad  a  part  in  the  important  work  which  the  ("anadian  Red  Cross 
.Society  is  doing. 

.Jean  McLean, 

Form  VIa,  Fairley  Hoiise. 

1 40 1 


MISSION 
MONEY 

The  mission  collection  this  year  has  been  unusually  large.  Trafalgar  has  kept  up 
its  annual  obligation,  the  Trafalgar  cot  at  the  Children's  Memorial  Hospital,  and  also 
contributed  to  many  other  worthy  causes.  The  girls  are  to  be  congratulated,  as  well  as 
the  class  representatives  who  worked  hard  and  cheerfully.  The  mission  money  was 
collected  at  the  end  of  each  month  and  placed  in  the  copper  plate  at  prayers. 

MISSION  DONATIONS 


The  Trafalgar  Cot   $140.00 

Federated  Charities    39.00 

Salvation  Army    11.25 

Grenfell  Mission    10.00 

Queen's  Canadian  Fund    33.00 

Aid  to  Russia    35.00 

Red  Cross   70.00 


MISSION  REPRESENTATIVES 

Form  VIa. 
Form  VIb. 
Form  Va. 
Form  Vb. 
Form  IVa. 
Form  IVb. 
Form  IIIa. 
Form  IIIb. 

Upper  II 
II 

Upper  I 
Lower  I 


Harriet  Anderson 
Elizabeth  Griffith 
Helen  Fawcett 
Jane  Hildebrand 
Mary  Grimley 
Joan  Thackray 
Jan  Henry 
Jean  Holmes 
sonia  fogt 
Shirley  Dunlop 
Barbara  Davison 
Heather  Walker 
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HOUSE  REPORTS 

BARCLAY  GUMMING  FAIRLEY  ROSS 

POINTS 

HOUSE 

EVENT 

IM'iK 

371/2 

Gumming 

DRAMATIG  GOMPETITION 

Nov.  2.'") 

37 
34 
34 

Ross 
Barclay 
Fairley 

This  is  the  first  time  the  houses  have  eonipeled  in 
a  dramatic  competition  and  it  was  so  successful  that 
it  shows  much  promise  for  future  years.  Mr.  Dando 
from  McGill  acted  as  judf!;e  for  the  plays  and  recita- 
tions and  Miss  Jaques  judged  the  drawinj^s.  Ross  and 
Fairley  tied  for  first  place  in  the  dramatics  while 
Gumming  won  the  art  section.  In  the  total  Gumming 
was  victorious  but  was  closely  followed  by  Ross. 

A  GENERAL  KNOWLEDGE  TEST  gained  points 

Dec.  18 

10 

5 

6 
3 

Ross 
Barclay 

Barclay 
Gumming 

for  all  the  houses.  Those  girls  who  did  well  in  the 
test  won  points. 

A  SPELLING  BEE  between  the  houses  was  held  one 
morning  after  prayers.  Ross  succeeded  in  spelling 
down  Fairley  while  Barclay  defeated  Gumming.  In 
the  finals  Ross  vs.  Barclay,  Ross  was  the  winner. 

INTER-HOUSE  BASKETBALL  GAMES 

Barclay  indeed  carried  off  all  honours  here  having 

an  exceptionally  good  team  and  defeating  all  teams 

who  opposed  her. 

Gumming    was    runner-up    having    won  against 

Fairley  but  being  defeated  by  Barclay. 

READING  AND  KNITTING 

These  have  been  two  very  good  sources  of  gaining 
individual  points  for  the  houses.  This  year  especially 
a  great  deal  of  reading  and  testing  has  been  done. 

Many  girls  have  also  contributed  points  lo  iheir 
houses  by  knitting  and  sewing  articles.  A  display  of 
needlework  was  held  in  the  library  early  in  llie  year 
under  the  direction  of  Miss  Hicks  and  the  numerous 
variety  of  articles  well  represented  the  houses. 

Feb. 18 

Mar.  29 
Apr.  5 

) 
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THE  HOUSE  DRAMATIC  COMPETITION 


THIS  year  Fairley,  Gumming,  Barclay  and  Ross  competed  against  each  other  by  put- 
ting on  a  scene  from  Shakespeare.  Each  House  had  to  give  a  recitation  from 
Shakespeare  and  submit  designs  for  a  stage  setting  and  suitable  costumes. 

The  bustle  around  the  school  was  growing  rapidly  as  the  day  drew  near.  People 
came  and  went  with  big  boxes  and  parcels  under  their  arms  and  funny  looks  on  their 
faces.  The  Heads  of  the  Houses  were  rushing  around  finding  out  the  times  when  they 
could  have  rehearsals  and  where  they  could  have  them.  Costumes  were  appearing  and 
people  were  almost  wearing  the  cloakroom  floor  down  while  pacing  to  and  fro  trying 
to  learn  their  lines. 

Everyone  was  wishing  everyone  else  the  best  of  luck  and  everyone  told  everyone 
else  not  to  be  scared,  that  they  weren't  (much ) .  Finally  the  great  day  arrived.  Miss 
Foster  announced  at  prayers  that  the  plays  would  begin  at  two-forty-five  in  the  after- 
noon; the  girls  all  smiled  sweetly  and  gulped. 

At  two-fifteen  the  girls  began  to  arrive  at  school,  and  soon  many  were  seen  in  the 
corridors  in  long  dresses  or  short  tights;  some  had  long  beards,  others  had  short  perky 
moustaches. 

Outside  in  the  audience  there  was  great  chattering  and  suddenly  a  hushed  murmur 
when  the  prologue  for  Gumming  House  appeared.  This  house  acted  the  death  scene  of 
Tybalt  from  "Romeo  and  Juliet".  Tybalt  was  played  by  Lya  Popper  and  although  it  was 
a  hard  scene  to  play,  they  succeeded  very  well,  amid  the  clashing  of  swords. 

The  next  performance  was  the  court  scene  from  "The  Merchant  of  Venice"  done 
by  Ross  House.  The  curtain  opened  displaying  a  great  variety  of  colour  and  the 
excitement  began.  Jane  Hildebrand  took  the  part  of  Portia  and  Mary  Grimley,  the  part 
of  the  Duke.  All  the  way  through,  one  felt  the  keenness  and  expectation,  which  ended 
by  the  revealing  of  Shylock's  great  mistake  and  his  condemnation.  Portia's  part  was 
indeed  well-acted  and  left  the  audience  tingling  with  excitement. 

Next  came  the  only  comedy  of  the  afternoon  "Pyramus  and  Thisbe",  acted  by 
Fairley  House.  Pyramus  was  played  by  Barbara  Brown,  and  Thisbe  by  Margot 
Thornton,  and  it  was  a  great  change  compared  to  the  two  serious  scenes  previously 
acted.  It  was  very  amusing  and  everyone  thoroughly  enjoyed  the  inexperience  of 
country  actors  performing  before  the  court. 

The  girls  of  Barclay  House  were  the  last  performers  and  they  put  on  the  last  scene 
of  "Romeo  and  Juliet".  The  curtain  opened  displaying  Juliet,  Joanmary  Dever 
clothed  in  white  lying  in  the  vault.  The  stage  was  lit  only  by  candlelight,  resulting  in 
an  eerie  atmosphere  which  combined  with  the  fine  acting  made  an  impressive  scene. 

After  the  plays  were  completed,  the  recitations  began.  Lya  Popper  of  Gumming 
House  chose  the  speech  of  Juliet  before  she  took  the  potion.  It  was  done  very  well  and 
the  curtain  dropped  as  she  lay  on  the  couch. 

Next  came  Ross  House  with  Jane  Hildebrand  making  the  recitation.  She  took  the 
part  of  Henry  V  and  was  backed  by  the  Union  Jack. 


[43] 


Fairley  oamc  next  and  liarltara  Brown  ini|)i<KKivcly  rcritcd  Kanilr  l's  -olilorjuy 
"To  be  or  not  to  l)e." 

Barclay,  as  before,  came  last  and  Klixabclli  IV1axw<dl  was  tlicir  n  prcHCntative,  alw* 
reciting  from  Henry  V. 

Wben  tbe  plays  were  over  and  everyone  was  in  tlie  liall,  tlic  judge,  Mr.  Dando 
announced  tbe  results,  Fairley  and  Ross  tied  for  first  place  for  tbe  play,  witb  Barclay 
an<l  Gumming  next.  Ross  won  tbe  recitation,  witli  Fairley  next,  tin'ri  Barclay  and 
Cumming.  Tbe  best  stage  designs  were  sid)mittcd  by  (dimming  llonsc. 

Wben  tbe  girls  bad  gone  out  of  tbe  scbool  tbe  whole  j>lace  was  sibiil.  Altlioiigli 
tbe  exciting  afternoon  bad  ended,  tbere  was  still  tbe  next  morning  to  look  forward  to, 
when  tbe  winners  were  to  be  announced.  (>umming  won  witb  Ross  very  close  bebind 
and  tben  came  Barclay  and  Fairley.  Altbougb  marks  were  given  for  tbese  plays  tbere 
was  much  more  enjoyment  in  tbe  play-acting  on  tbe  brilliant  stage  and  everyone 
thoroughly  enjoyed  the  new  experience  of  a  House  Dramatic  Competition. 

Elizabeth  Atkinson,  Fairley  House, 

Elizabeth  Brow,  Ross  House, 

Form  IVa. 


SENIOR  MATRICULATION 

DOROTHY  McClelland,  1942-43. 

Barclay  House 

"Some  think  the  ivorld  was  made  for  jun  and  frolic — and  so  do  I." 
Pastime:  Dreaming  about  Toronto  and  beinf;  a  nurse. 
Pet  Aversion:  (letting  up  early  in  the  morning. 
Probable  Destination:  Scrubbing  floors  at  6  a.m. 


DOROTHY  OWER,  "Owie",  1941-4.3. 

Barclay  House 
"//  never  pays  to  nrjiite  ivilh  the  inei  itahle." 
Activities:    Prefect.   House    Ke|)resentative   lor   tbe    Mag.  Second 
Basketball  team.  (Iboir. 

Paslin)e:  Doing  the  boarders'  hair. 
Pet  Aversion:  Temporary  amnesia. 
Probai)le  l)<'slination :  Designing  coiffures. 
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FORM  VI  A 


RAE  HUNTER,  "Hunt",  1939-43. 

Ross  House 

"A  care  free,  Uiiijihin^  liirl,  a  sport,  a  friend. 
In  short,  a  pirl  on  whom  ive  all  depend." 
Activities:  Ilciid  Prefect.  President  of  Form  VI a.  Siili-Editor  of  the 
Miifj.  Head  of  Ross  House.  First  Basketball  Team.  (Jym  Lieutenant, 
tlhoir. 

Pastime:  Fallin)i  for  Margie's  stories. 

I'et  Aversion:  Listening  to  Hall's  singing. 

Probable  Destination:  Orange  blossoms  and  Lohengrin. 

DOROTHY  BURDEN,  "D",  1939-43. 

Gumming  House 
"Where  more  is  meant  than  meets  the  eye." 
Activities:  Prefect.  Vice  President  of  Form  VIa.  Head  of  Gumming 
House.  School  Games  Lieutenant.  First  Basketball  Team.  Ski  Team. 
Gym  Gaptain  of  Form  VIa. 
Pastime:  Working  steadily. 
Pet  Aversion:  Ski  -  less  weekends. 
Probable  Destination:  Living  up  North  permanently. 


HARRIET  ANDERSON,  "Dink",  1937-43. 

Barclay  House 

"Her  lilossy  hair  clustered  o'er  her  brow,  bright  with  intelligence." 
Activities:  Prefect.  Head  of  Barclay  House.  Secretary  Treasurer  of 
the  Mag.  Mission  Representative  for  Form  VIa.  Games  Secretary.  Ghoir. 
Pastime:  Gollecting  mission  money. 
Pet  Aversion:  Those  darned  basketballs! 
Probable  Destination:  B.A.,  M.A.,  M.Sc. 


JOANMARY  DEVER,  "J.M.",  1940-43. 

Barclay  House 

"The  night  is  young,  the  moon  is  bright, 
Good  heavens,  what  am  I  waiting  for?" 
Activities:  Prefect.  Second  Basketball  Team.  Hymn  Player.  Ghoir. 
Pastime:  Gollecting  those  identification  bracelets. 
Pet  Aversion:  A  quiet  weekend. 
Probable  Destination:  The  Altar. 


SHIRLEY  DIXON,  1940-13. 

Barclay  House 

"Give  me  leave  to  speak  my  mind." 
Activities:   Prefect.  First  Basketball  Team.  Games  Lieutenant  of 
Form  VIa. 

Pastime:  Trying  to  catch  the  train. 
Pet  Aversion:  Open  windows. 
Probable  Destination:  Gym  teacher. 
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FRANCES  GYDK,  l'>;{9-4:5. 

"Sill'  slo/ipril,  shr  Itioleril,  she  lislfnrtl,  shr  fall." 
Activilirh:  (llioir. 

I'ahliini':  Wiiilinp  for  tliohc  h'ttcri-. 

Pfl  Aversion:  Drips. 

Prohalde  Dt'hliiialion :  (Clamour  (jirl. 


BARBARA  HALL,  "Barb",  1940-43. 

Fair)f:>  House 
"l\ow  HP,  will  liillc,  yf  siods  tioit  itc  will  talk." 
Activities:  Seiond  Basketball  Team.  Clioir. 
Pastime:  Keeping  tlie  class  amused. 
Pet  Aversion  :  Takinj;  i>atlis. 
Probable  Destination:  The  eloislcrcd  life. 


PAMELA  IRVINE,  "Pam",  1941-4.3. 

Barclay  House 

"In  school  quiet  and  demure 
Outside,  well,  don  I  be  too  sure." 
Pastime:  Bringing  home  stray  cats  and  dogs. 
Pet  Aversion:  Junior  cloakroom  duty. 

Probable  Destination:  Owning  her  own  veterinary  hospital. 


MARGARET  MACKAY,  "Marpie",  1942-43. 

Gumming  House 
"Her  eyes  were  bright  because  her  love  was  true." 
Activities:  Choir. 
Pastime:  Teasing  "Himt". 
Pet  Aversion:  Short  men. 

Probable  Destination:  Married  to  a  seven  footer. 


MARY  MITHAM,  "Mith",  1939-43. 

Ross  House 

"Say  from  whence  you  otve  this  stranpe  intelligetice." 
Activities:  Prefect.  Editor  of  the  Mag.  Head  of  Ross  House.  Second 
Basketball  Team.  Library  Representative. 
I'astime:  Never  getting  anything  under  80. 
Pet  Aversion:  Work. 
Proltable  Destination:  Psychiatrist. 
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ELIZABETH  MAXWELL,  1941-43. 

Barclay  House 

"Miirniiirrcl  a  loud  voire  full  of  cnrr. 
Thy  lioiiu'tvorh  didsl  ihoti  not  i>rci>(irc." 
Activities:  (llioir. 
Paslinic:  Kxtra  IJiolo^y. 
F'cl  Aversion:  nciiij!;  sent  out  for  walks. 
I'rol>al)lc  Destination:  Haisinp;  pips  on  her  own  farm. 


JEAN  McLEAN,  1940-43. 

Fairley  House 

"In  her  totifiuc  is  the  law  of  kindness." 
Activities:  Prefect.  Head  of  I'airlcy  House.  Art  Representative  of 
Mag.  Hymn  Player,  (llioir. 

Pastime:  Excliaiifjinj!;  artistic  ideas  with  Lya. 
Pet  Aversion:  Ludwip's  "Uismar<'k". 
Probable  Destination:  Teaching;  music. 


NORA  NEWMAN,  1940-43. 

Ross  House 

"She  used  to  he  a  bashful  girl,  and  looked  on  men  with  awe." 
Activities:  Prefect.  Mas.  Representative. 
Pastime:  Learninf;;  the  words  to  the  newest  songs. 
Pet  Aversion:  White  ski-boots. 
Probable  Destination:  Social  skiing  . 


LYA  POPPER,  1941-43. 

Gumming  House 
"I  am  not  in  the  role  of  common  men." 
Pastime:  Those  ultra-modern  dress  designs. 
Pet  Aversion:  Exercise  in  any  form. 
Probable  Destination:  Fashion  Editor  for  Vogue. 


PATSY  SCOTT,  "Scott",  1939-43. 

Barclay  House 

"/  icould  be  f>ood  if  I  could 
But  it's  awfully  lonesome  being  goodi." 
Activities:  First  Basketball  Team.  Ski  Team. 
Pastime:  Teaching  swimming. 
Pet  Aversion:  Being  quiet. 
Probable  Destination:  Teaching  sehool.(?) 
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JOAN  S'l  AMKOIM  II,  "Sianiiv  ',  \<)i(}.i:',. 

I>ar<lay  flouhc 

"She  is  (I  slniinlit-loru  iird  iiirl,  anti  out'  u  lio  spi'iilts  li<^r  mind." 

Activities:  I'rcfcct.  ffcad  of  IJarclay  Houn'.  Sportt-  l{<-|)r<-Mtntali v<; 
for  tlic  Mati.  Scliool  (,aii\fh  (iaplait).  l  irst  Ha-kctljall  Tcaiii.  Hki  T<!aiii. 
Ti'iinih  Team.  ( ,diu<-^  Caplaiii  of  loriii  VIa. 

I'astiiiic:  Vv ondrrir)^  liow  to  iiiakc  cnoujrli  inoncy  for  next  winter. 

Pet  Aversion:  Social  skiiers. 

l*rol)al)le  Destination:  Sun  Valley  —  wlio  knows  —  niaylx; 
Switzerland. 


MARGO  THORNTON,  1938-43. 

Fairley  Ifour-e 

"Though  hifih  school  days  give  me  memories,  i^ive  me 
lha  knifilils  of  thf  air." 
Activities:  First  Hasketl)all  Team. 
Pastime:  Writing  sHirics  (unfinished). 
Pet  Aversion:  Men  under  23. 

Probable  Destination:  A  second  Dorothy  Thompson. 


LOIS  TYNDALE,  "Tinny",  1939-43. 

Fairley  House 

"Genius  is  the  ability  to  moid  work." 
Activities:  Prefect.  Flead  of  Fairley  House.  First  Basketball  Team. 
Pastime:  Getting  80  without  trying. 
Pet  Aversion :  Getting  home  at  6  P.M. 
Probable  Destination:  The  foreign  office. 


FORM  VI  B 

VERNIEZ  HOOD,  1940-43. 

Barclay  House 

"Charm  strikes  the  eye 
But  merit  ivins  the  soul." 
Activities:    Prefect.    President    of    VIb.    Games    Captain.  Second 
Basketball  Team.  Mag.  Representative. 

Expression:  "Line  up  girls!  Second  bell!"  (In  a  pleading  tone.) 

Pastime:  Doing  theory. 

Probable  Destination:  Travelling. 

JOAN  ERZINGER,  "Erzie",  1940-43. 

Gumming  House 

"A  merry  ^irl,  a  s/iort 
A  friend,  a  student,  what  belter  report?" 
Activities:  Prefect.  Vice-President  of  VIb.  Head  of  Gununing  House, 
(iyrn  Captain.  Ski  Team. 
Expression :  "Christmas!" 
Pastime:  Wearing  Thow's  blazer. 
Proi)al)le  Destination:  Orange  Blossoms! 
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ELIZABETH  GRIFFITH,  "Betty",  1936-43. 

Ross  House 

"She  doeth  little  kindnesses 
Which  most  leave  undone  or  despise." 
Activities:  Prefect.  Mission  Representative  of  VIb.  Choir, 
Expression:  "I  nearly  died!" 
Pastime:  CoIlectinR  for  missions. 
Probahle  Destination:  Dietitian. 


LILY  HALL,  1936-43. 

Fairley  House 
"If  a  woman  has  long  hair,  it  is  a  glory  to  her." 
Activities:  (iym  Lieutenant. 
Expression:  "D'you  think  you  will?" 
Pastime:  Combine  her  hair. 
Probable  Destination:  Modellinp;. 


ANNE  RICHARDSON,  "Mickey",  1937-43. 

Barclay  House 

"A  little  nonsense  now  and  then 
Is  relished  by  the  wisest  men." 
Activities:  Library  Rep.  Hymn  Player.  Choir. 
Expression:  "Don't  argue!" 
Pastime :  Talking. 

Probable  Destination:  Nursing  Profession. 


ISABEL  BURROWS,  1941-43. 

Fairley  House 

"Slight  not  what's  near 
Through  aiming  at  what's  afar." 
Expression:  "Oh  golly,  if  only  .  .  .!" 
Pastime:  Being  vague. 

Probable  Destination:  Nursing  Profession. 


DORAINE  THOW,  "Thow",  1937-43. 

Ross  House 

"Why  do  it  to-day?  There's  still  to-morrow!" 
Activities:  Games  Lieutenant. 
Expression:  "I'm  a  nervous  wreck!" 
Pastime:  Drawing. 
Probable  Destination:  Biologist. 
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RENEK  HISS()^NE^'^E,  "HIh",  \<)MA:',. 

Fairl(;y  Houfe<! 

'I'livy  toll  sut'i'l  lii's  oj  I'arudimt 
And  in  those  fyt's  llw  loi  t'-Huhl  Ut;s 
And  lies    -  and  lies  —  and  I  it's!" 

I^^|)r(•^^il)n  :  "You  siicril!" 

I'.'isl  jiiic :  (r('ltiii(:  ill  und  out  of  Iroiililc. 

I'loliahli'  l)i  sliiiiilioii :  The  Altar! 


ELSIE  SNOWDON,  1939-43. 

diiiiiiiiii^  HouKC 

"A  maiden  uilh  dark  curly  hair 
Blue  eyes,  hp.ivare  —  beware!" 
Expression:  "Did  I  say  that?" 
Pasliiiic:  Looking  for  a  certain  sailor! 
Prolialile  Ueslination:  Wearing  a  uniform. 


ROSEMARY  PATTERSON,  "Pat",  J942-43. 

Ross  House 

"There  is  no  roytd  road  to  Geometry" 
Expression:  "Back  home  we  .  .  .!" 
Pastime:  Readinfi;  her  letters. 
Probable  Destination:  Pliysicist. 


MARGARET  McLEAN,  "Marj:",  1940-43. 

Ross  House 

"Alona  the  cool  sequestered  vale  of  life 
She  keeps  the  even  tenor  of  her  way." 
Activities:  Second  Basketball  Team. 
Expression:  "Wait  till  I  tell  you  .  .  ." 

Pastime:  Trying  to  make  people  realize  she  is  Marg,  not  Jean. 
Probable  Destination:  Stenographer. 
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BIG  EVENT  AT  "TRAP" 


Montreal,  January  16,  1943. 

History  was  made  last  night,  when, 
for  the  first  time  in  the  annals  of  Tra- 
falgar, a  formal  dance  took  place  in  the 
school.  This  was  made  possible  by  the 
enthusiastic  efforts  of  the  Old  Girls 
Association,  under  the  direction  of 
Mrs.  Anderson,  the  president,  and  with 
the  helpful  cooperation  of  Miss  Foster. 
The  dance  was  held  in  honour  of  this 
year's  graduating  class.  Also  attending 
were  several  directors  and  their  wives, 
members  of  the  staff,  and  numerous  old 
girls. 

During  this  past  week  there  has  been 
a  subtle  air  of  excitement  among  the 
members  of  the  Sixth  Form  as  they 
grouped  together  to  discuss  the  forth- 
coming event.  Onlookers  could  hear 
loud  giggles  and  see  meaning  glances 
pass  between  the  girls.  The  mistresses 
noticed  a  definite  lack  of  concentration, 
and  the  girls  are  grateful  for  their 
patience. 

Guests  began  arriving  at  nine  o'clock 
and  were  cordially  received  by  Mrs. 
Anderson  and  Miss  Foster.  The  hall  was 
patriotically  decorated  and  mention 
should  be  made  of  the  work  a  few  of  the 
Six  Formers  put  into  its  arrangement. 


There  were  several  dinner  parties  be- 
forehand and  those  who  attended  them 
had  all  arrived  by  ten  o'clock.  A  large 
number  was  present  but  the  floor  was 
not  too  crowded. 

The  Six  A  cloakroom  and  the  Five  A 
classroom  were  used  by  the  gentlemen 
to  check  their  coats,  the  Six  A  classroom 
was  used  by  the  girls. 

The  change  from  haggard  girls  in 
school  uniforms  to  glamorous  sub-debs, 
was  almost  unbelievable.  Everyone  was 
at  her  best  and  the  behaviour  of  the 
girls  was  a  credit  to  the  school. 

A  nickelodian  provided  the  music. 
Soft  drinks,  sandwiches,  and  ice  cream, 
were  served  through  the  course  of  the 
evening.  These  were  looked  after  by  the 
Association,  and  were  thoroughly  en- 
joyed by  all. 

The  dance  ended  at  12:45,  with  the 
playing  of  "God  Save  the  King". 

This,  Traf's  first  dance  surpassed  all 
expectations  and  the  Sixth  Formers 
would  like  to  take  this  opportunity  to 
express  their  sincerest  appreciation  to 
the  Old  Girls  for  the  time  and  energy 
put  into  making  last  night  the  great 
success  it  was. 

JOANMARY  DeVER    ]  „ 

„  )   lorni  VIA. 

Barbara  Hall  ) 
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TRAFALGAR  ATHLETIC  ASSOCIATION  COMMITTEE 

President  MiSS  FoSTER 

Chairman  Miss  Box 

Captain  low  .Stamfoishi 

Vicc-Capiain  DoitoriiY  Blkden 

Secretary  Hakriet  Anderson 

Form  V  Representative  YiOLET  Cavey 


GYMNASTIC  OFFICERS  1942-43 


Form 

VIa. 

VIb. 

Va. 

Vb. 

IVa. 

IVb. 

IIIa. 

Jfli?. 

Upper  II. 

II. 

Upper  J. 
Lower  1, 


Captain 

Dorothy  Burden 
Joan  Erzinger 
Beverley  Stewart 
Peggy-Jean  Ross 
Barbara  Brown 
Margaret  Pickering 
Denise  Craig 
Em/AI!ET1I  Sckimgei! 
ElJ/Al!ETll  I  IaNIMIHY-WiLLIAMS 

Joyce  Sciioejeij) 

BaKRAKA  TllCKKIt 

I'liiiji'i'A  IIainsaku 


Lieutenant 

Rae  Hunter 

LiLY'  Hall 

Helen  Hoult 

Barbara  Ross 

Claire  Johnson 

Mary  Munroe 

Jill  Fitzclarence 

IJaijraka  Watson 

Bahbaiu  JIanbury- Williams 

SusAix  O'Heir 

UiPMDA  Jackson 

Beryl  Macario 


FIRST  BASKETBALL  TEAM  1942-43 

Back  Row:  Lois  Tyndale,  Dorothy  Burden,  Patsy  Scott. 
Front  Row:  Shirley  Dixon,  Joan  Staniforth  (Capt.),  Rae  Hunter. 
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GAMES  OFFICERS  1942-43 


Form  ('.aplain  LwiiK'nant 

VIa.  Joan  Stanifokth  Shikley  Dixon 

VIb.  Vernie/  Hood  Doraine  Thow 

Va.  Violet  Cavey  Wendy  Maclachlan 

Vb.  Lois  Ohman  Frances  Young 

IVa.  Janice  Jaques  Elizabeth  Atkinson 

IVb.  Gwen  Williams  Marielle  MacKay 

IIIa.  Helen  Ayer  Joan  Bayer 

IIIb.  Barbara  Little  Marilyn  Spencer 

Upper  IL  Betty  Sutherland  Joan  Macklaier 

II.  Dorothy  Marquis  Pat  Taylor 


BASKET  BALL 

FIRST  TEAM 

Joan  Staniforth.  Captain.  Centre  Shot.       3  5/6. 

She  has  played  very  well  and  steadily  throughout  the  season  and  her  shooting  has 

improved.  A  very  enthusiastic  Captain. 
Rae  Hunter.  Shot.       5  (4  matches). 

Due  to  leg  injury  she  missed  several  matches.  She  has  improved  greatly  since  last 

season  and  is  a  quick  and  steady  shot. 
Shirley  Dixon.  Shot.  10. 

She  is  quick,  has  beautiful  footwork,  intercepts  and  jumps  well.  She  can  play  an 

excellent  game  but  still  needs  more  control. 
Dorothy  Burden.  Centre  Guard. 

She  is  an  outstanding  player.  She  intercepts,  catches  and  passes  accurately  and  as 

centre  guard  has  been  of  great  strength  to  the  team, 
Lois  Tyndale.  Guard. 

A  very  good  guard,  she  intercepts  and  passes  well. 
Patsy  Scott.  Guard. 

She  has  played  excellently  throughout  the  season.  A  most  reliable  and  persevering 
guard. 

SECOND  TEAM 
Mary  Mitham.  Centre  Shot.       2  2/3. 

A  good  shot.  She  combines  well  with  her  other  forwards  and  is  a  calm  and  reliable 
player. 

Margaret  Maclean.  Shot.       2  5/6. 

A  good  shot,  hut  she  is  inclined  to  be  slow.  She  played  very  well  in  the  last 
matches. 

Janice  Jaques.  Shot.       8  1/2  (4  games). 

A  very  promising  shot.  She  is  learning  to  combine  with  the  rest  of  the  team  and 
slioiild  \h'  very  good. 


Verniez  Hood.  (Centre  Guard. 

Her  game  sliows  marked  improvement  tliiH  year.  Slie  in  <jiiiek  a1  irilere«'ptin(r  and 

passing  and  plays  well  willi  tlie  rest  ol  tlie  leam. 
Barbara  Hall.  Guard. 

A  most  enthusiastic  and  reliable  member  of  the  team;  slie  lias  played  very  well 

tbis  season. 
JoANiMARY  Dever.  Guard. 

She  is  a  steady  player  intercepting  and  [lassing  accurately.  She  lias  made  great 

progress  this  season. 

RESERVES 

Dorothy  Ower.  Shot. 

She  has  played  in  a  number  of  matches  tbis  season.  A  very  improved  and  steady 

player,  she  shoots  well. 
Elizabeth  Maxwell.  Guard. 

As  a  reserve  she  has  played  well.  Her  intercepting  is  good  but  she  is  inclined  to  be 

erratic  in  her  passing. 

TRAF  SPORT  NEWS 


.URING  the  past  year  Traf  has  again  entered  enthusiastically  in  the  field  of  sports, 
under  the  guidance  of  Miss  Box. 


This  year  the  basketball  games  proved  very  exciting  as  all  the  teams  were  so  evenly 
matched.  Traf.  and  The  Study  met  in  the  final  game  to  decide  the  winner  of  the 
Basketball  Cup.  After  a  close  struggle  The  Study  came  out  victorious  with  a  one  point 
margin,  again  winning  the  cup. 

In  the  finals  of  the  inter-bouse  basketball  matches,  Barclay,  many  of  whose  players 
are  on  the  school  team,  was  victorious  over  Gumming,  which  bad  won  the  cup  the 
previous  year. 

In  the  skiing  tbis  year  Traf  was  very  successful;  both  the  teams,  senior  and  junior, 
gained  first  place  in  the  interscholastic  competitions. 

Last  year  in  the  Field  day.  Gumming  was  victorious,  while  in  the  inter-house  tennis 
matches  Barclay  and  Gumming  were  tied. 

This  year  we  are  looking  forward  to  these  two  events,  and  we  hope  that  Traf  will 
be  equally  successful  in  sports  next  year. 

SKI  MEET  1943 

THE  Interscholastic  Ski  Meet,  held  tbis  year  on  February  20tb  was  a  great  success 
in  spite  of  poor  weather  conditions.  There  was  a  record  entry  of  eighty-one  com- 
petitors who  trooped  "up  north"  on  that  dull  damp  morning  to  try  their  luck  at  down- 
hill anti  slalom. 

Having  got  our  numbers  at  the  foot  of  the  slalom  bill,  the  Seniors  climbed  the  bill 
examining  ihe  cours(>,  while  (he  juniors  made  their  way  over  to  the  Molson's  Downhill. 
IVIucli  [)aralTin  was  a|)plied  at  the  lop  of  both  downhill  and  slalom  hills,  as  wax  l)eeame 


SECOND  SKI  TEAM 
Betty  Sutherland,  Nancy  Bruneau,  Janice  Jaques,  Joan  Macklaier 
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a  potent  fa(;lor  in  llic  Hlrii}i;}!;l('  lor  llic  l<  ain  chamiiionHliip.  I'Ji/alx  lli  I  iirn<  r-ltj>iH-  of 
the  Study  slalonied  down  tlie  course  a  full  five  Hecondw  ahead  of  her  nearest  rival,  to 
win  the  slalom  title.  After  this  race  we  went  to  the  dowrdiill  wliieh  was  in  f^ood  condi- 
tion. After  a  hreathless  rush  down  the  trail  we  were  told  that  Joan  Staniforth  of  "Traf" 
had  won  the  race.  The  Juniors,  who  had  hy  this  time  |ione  over  to  the  slalom,  had  run 
the  downhill  in  good  style.  Betty  Sutherland  of  "  Traf"  won  and  Joan  Ma<-klaier  was 
second.  In  the  slalom  Jane  Ware,  a  Westhill  Hi<ih  School  f^irl  had  the  lowest  time,  just 
9.2  seconds  slower  than  the  Senior  winner's  time. 

We  went  to  the  Pen<iuin  (-luh  Th)use  for  a  very  delijihll ul  hmcli  of  safulwiches  and 
cocoa.  After  nnu'h  hard  work  hy  the  ollicials  in  char<:e,  the  remills  were  annoiniced. 
"Traf's"  Senior  Team,  comjxised  of  Joan  Staniforth,  Palsy  Scott,  Joan  Krzin(^er,  and 
Dorothy  Burden  mana}j;ed  to  annex  the  Senior  title  and  thus  lake  posseKsion  of  the 
Molson's  Shield  for  combined  downhill  and  slaloin.  We  were  followed  by  Westmoinit 
High  School  and  then  Miss  Edgar  and  Miss  Cramp's  School.  In  the  junior  division 
our  team  composed  of  Betty  Sutherland,  Joan  Macklaier,  Janice  Jaques  and  Nancy 
Bruneau,  also  won  the  title.  Their  nearest  rival  was  Weston  School.  We  returned  home 
with  the  coveted  shield,  which  would  once  more  be  seen  hanging  in  the  Gym. 

We  should  like  to  express  the  deepest  thanks  to  the  Penguins  who  have  run  this 
meet  for  several  years.  They  have  given  up  much  of  their  time  and  taken  a  great  deal 
of  trouble  to  promote  competitive  skiing  among  schoolgirls.  I  think  they  have  been 
fully  rewarded,  for  the  interest  in  skiing  among  schoolgirls  has  increased  rapidly  since 
this  meet  was  inaugurated  a  few  years  ago. 

Dorothy  Burden, 

Form  VIa,  Gumming  House. 

THE  DEMONSTRATION 

March  18    3  P.M.  March  19tli    8  P.M. 

ANOTHER  year  has  rolled  by  and  with  it  another  demonstration  has  come  to  a 
close.  It  proved  a  most  successful  one  due  to  the  capable  guidance  and  tireless 
efforts  of  Miss  Box  together  with  the  splendid  cooperation  of  the  girls.  It  is  extremely 
difficult  to  alter  a  gym  demonstration  from  year  to  year  but  this  year's  was  highly 
original  in  many  aspects  and  proved  both  interesting  and  enjoyable  to  the  audience. 

The  performance  commenced  with  exercises  by  the  Fifth  Form  and  concluded  with 
the  Third  Form  skipping.  On  the  program  were  various  items  executed  with  precision 
or  grace,  as  nniuired,  by  lh<'  wee  lols  of  Remove  and  Preparatory  through  the  school 
to  the  Sixth. 

One  of  the  bright  spots  of  the  performance  was  the  Folk  Dancing.  As  usual  this 
item  was  well  received  by  the  audieru;e  and  the  bright  costumes  and  gay  dancing 
relieved  the  businesslike  air  of  drill  and  marching.  An  innovation  this  year  was  the 
introduction  of  colourcMl  shirts  in  ihe  Fourth  Form  marching.  The  red  shirts  alternating 
with  the  blue  were  most  striking  and  added  considerably  to  the  smart  appearance  of  the 
girls,  riie  Sixlh  Form  drill  perf<n-mcd  with  blue  ami  silver  wands  was  also  a  new  idea. 


As  of  other  years  the  exercises  on  the  horse  an<l  box,  rope-chmbing  and  tumbling; 
brought  sighs  of  envy  from  the  audience. 

On  Thursday  afternoon  Professor  Hughes  of  McGill  University  very  kindly  gave 
of  his  time  to  attend  the  "dem".  He  commended  the  girls  on  their  ability  and  Miss  Box 
for  her  fine  leadership.  He  also  extended  on  behalf  of  the  school  most  sincere  thanks 
to  Miss  Strawbridge  who  assisted  at  the  piano.  At  the  Friday  evening  performance  "G" 
and  "Star"  badges  were  awarded  to  the  girls  who  had  maintained  the  necessary  standard 
in  gym  and  games  throughout  the  year  and  honourable  mention  was  given  to  those 
who  had  shown  a  marked  improvement  in  their  work.  Dr.  James,  Principal  of  McGill 
University,  praised  the  exhibition  he  had  seen  and  with  the  singing  of  the  National 
Anthem  another  successfid  demonstration  came  to  a  close. 

Shirley  Dixon, 

Form  VIa,  Barclay  House. 

GBRL 
GUflDES 

THE  School  Company,  14th  Montreal,  has  had,  as  usual,  an  interesting  year's 
program,  with  great  co-operation  from  the  Guides. 

Last  June  we  ended  the  school  year  with  taking  part  in  the  "Camp  Gadget"  exhibit 
at  the  Montreal  Island  Girl  Guide  Rally,  and  a  day  later  with  a  Company  picnic  at  the 
polo  field  in  Cartierville.  Some  girls  went  to  Guide  Camp  and  had  a  wonderful  time. 

This  fall  several  Brownies  were  enrolled  into  the  Company:  Elizabeth  Hersey, 
Elizabeth  Elder,  and  Margo  Cronyn.  Margaret  Patterson,  Elizabeth  Stairs,  INancy 
Hutcheson,  and  Nancy  Bruneau  joined  the  Company,  and  have  helped  very  much  with 
their  enthusiastic  work. 

During  the  winter  we  attended  the  Naval  Exhibit  in  Eaton's  and  held  a  Hallowe'en 
party  in  the  Gym. 

Last  term  second  class  Guides  from  the  14th  and  8th  Companies  took  a  course  of 
Home  Nursing  lectures  at  the  school  from  a  trained  nurse.  The  results  of  the  examina- 
tion for  the  Junior  Certificate  have  not  yet  been  made  known,  unfortunately.  During 
the  summer  term  various  badge  tests  are  being  arranged  by  the  new  Central  District 
Badge  Secretary,  and  we  hope  to  have  several  new  second  class  Guides  taking  the 
examinations. 

The  latest  Company  activity  was  a  bazaar  held  in  the  gymnasium  on  Friday, 
April  30th.  The  patrols  each  organized  their  respective  booths,  and  the  result  was  a 
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^rcal  crcdil  lo  llicin  all.  Tlicrc  wuk  ii  (oiliiiic  Icilcr,  fisli  pond,  liotiic  cooking  laliic, 
fancy  work  tahle,  lemonade  Htatni,  white  eiepliani  Htall,  coin jx^liti v<*  fzarneh,  and  raHleH. 
The  proceeds  whicli  arnountefl  to  $36.10  will  he  <;ontrihuted  to  the  Lord  Baden  Powell 
Memorial  Fund  and  the  Red  Oohs.  We  wish  lo  thardi  (iamilla  Harv«'y  and  IMIkh  I'oHter 
and  Miss  Randall  (or  their  help.  We  know  it  was  a  HUCi-eKM,  lor  we  all  had  such  fun 
ourselves, 

I  should  like  lo  mention  the  willinf:;,  enthusiastic  co-o[>eration  of  H<*tty  (ionnal, 
who,  in  spite  of  a  heavy  prof^ram  al  iVlcCiill,  finds  lime  to  lake  full  Lieutenant's  duliec 
in  the  Company.  J  lam  i  a  (jto.vY.v,  (Japlairt. 

BROWNIES 

BROWNIES   of   the   14th   Pack,   'J'rafalgar   School,   hejian   meetings   this   year  on 
Sept.  18th  and  spent  one  or  two  sunny  afternoons  out  of  doors,  always  the  best  fun, 
before  starting  regular  Friday  afternoons  in  the  gym. 

To  the  School  we  offer  our  grateful  thanks  for  the  use  of  the  gym,  thereby  saving 
us  expense,  and  humble  apologies  for  the  disturbance  our  romping  creates.  It  may  be 
some  consolation  to  sufferers,  to  know  that  from  our  store  of  Brownie  gold,  the  Pack 
has  been  able  to  contribute  $2.00  to  the  Baden-Powell  Fund  and  $3.00  to  the  Red  Cros.s. 
The  Pack  lost  three  of  its  members  to  the  guides,  on  Oct.  16th,  the  occasion  of  a  Flying- 
Up  Ceremony.  With  the  addition  of  two  Brownies  from  other  schools  and  seven  new 
Fawns  who  were  enrolled  by  Brown  Owl  of  the  65th  Company  on  Nov.  6th  and  Feb.  .5th, 
the  Pack  has  increased  to  18  members.  All  ceremonies  are  very  important  Brownie 
affairs  and  the  Fawns  showed  by  their  enthusiasm  that  they  had  acquired  the  real 
Brownie  spirit. 

Ten  second-class  Brownies  have  been  struggling  to  master  a  variety  of  tests,  in  order 
to  gain  Golden  Hand  Badges  and  to  qualify  as  guides.  Semaphore  is  the  most  intricate 
of  these  and  one  of  the  guides  from  the  14th  Company  has  proved  a  splendid  instructor. 

Competition  between  the  sixes, — Elves,  Pixies  and  Fairies,  is  keen  for  the  glory  of 
the  cup  at  the  end  of  term. 

Tawny  Owl  has  been  an  unfailing  help  all  during  the  year,  often  taking  meetings 
alone,  and  now  both  Tawny  and  Brown  Owl  watch  with  critical  eyes  while  the  Pack 
learns  to  organize  its  own  meetings;  each  six  takes  a  weekly  turn  at  planning  the  game, 
calling  the  roll,  collecting  fees  and  inspection  —  all  good  practice  for  future  guide  life. 

It  is  interesting  to  note  that  both  imaginative  and  competitive  games  are  almost 
equal  favourites  and  that  even  the  yoinigest  Brownie  soon  learns  to  make  her  own 
decisions  if  given  the  t)pportunity. 


Brown  Owl. 
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IF  — YOU  WERE  A  BOARDER  FOR  A  DAY! 

(This  is  to  enlighten  those  who  have  questioned  us  as  to 
the  highlights  of  a  Boarder  s  day.) 

7:00  A.M.    You  hate  to  get  up  and  drink  H^O  for  your  health.  This  is  only  to  huild  up 

your  reputation  as  being  a  "poor  undernourislied  Boarder." 
7:45  A.M.    Breakfast  —  always  very  vague. 

8:45  P.M.    You  vainly  try  to  forge  your  way  through  the  incoming  crowd  and  you 

"rush"  ( ?  )  out  to  get  that  early  morning  air. 
9:30  A.M.    School  routine  is  well  known  by  all  readers. 
1:20  P.M.    Dinner!  At  last! 

2:00  P.M.  During  the  confusion  of  reporting  for  afternoon  duty  you  implore  "Owie" 
anxiously  with  your  eyes,  "Have  I  got  a  letter?"  (You  don't  dare  say  it.) 

2:30  P.M.  Second  constitutional.  You  can't  decide  which  you'd  rather  have  the  air 
or  the  exercise;  you  get  both! 

4:15  P.M.  You  partake  of  a  little  light  refreshment,  after  which  you  appear  over- 
loaded with  books  and  retire  to  tlie  atmosphere  of  a  Trappist  monastery 
for  the  next  two  hours. 

6:15  P.M.  You  emerge  in  a  slightly  dishevelled  state,  weak  from  the  unusual  effort 
and  ready  to  attack  the  food  again. 

6:31  P.M.  Supper! 

7:30  P.M.  On  Tuesday  and  Thursday  (and  as  a  special  Sunday  treat)  you  are  rationed 
with  one  piece  of  somebody  else's  candy.  (Contraband  strictly  forbidden!) 
And  upon  that  you  again  put  your  nose  to  the  grindstone  for  another  hour. 

8:45  P.M.  Faint  odours  of  Oriental  perfume  (?)  and  loud  swisliings  of  water  and 
subdued  (?)   yells  penetrate  through  the  bathroom  door.  (Upon  receipt 
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of  l)ii(l-inark,  you  Hwcar  to  yournclf  that  you  wire  imiofriil  of  tin-  whole 
aflair!) 

9:20  P.M.  Following  a  (Jisorderly  retreat  from  the  ahove-nx-iilioned  abode,  you  of  a 
necessity: — 

"Close  up  lier  (!yes  and  draw  the  curtain  close; 
And  let  us  all  to  meditation." 

(See  Pg.  69,  B's  Fani.  Quotes) 
9:,'5()  P.M.    liights  out!  "Good-night  everyone,"  reechoes  en  masse. 
9:31  P.M.    Silence  reigns  (?) 

9:40  P.M.  Suddenly  you  are  thrown  out  of  bed  by  an  unearthly  crash,  quite  unin- 
tentionally, of  course.  (You  immediately  conclude  that  Maxwell  must  be 
putting  up  her  hair!) 

Result  —  loud  yells  and  snorlings  —  Mary  dreaming,  no  doubt? 

At  which  point  you  hope  the  rest  of  the  dorm  is  still  wrapped  in  a  coma. 

(You're  quite  convinced  you're  not ! ) 

Several  loud  snores  and  sighs,  and  at  last  you  sleep.  (We  hope!) 

E.M.  and  D.O. 

P.S.    Any  resemblance  of  above  to  anything  alive  or  dead  is  purely  coincidental. 

THE  SEASONS 

Spring 

Spring  is  the  best,  Spring  is  the  best, 
Flowers  and  everything  grow  again. 
DaflFodils,  primroses,  stop  their  rest. 
And  fields  are  full  of  wheat  and  grain. 

Summer 

Summer  will  come.  Summer  will  come, 
Flowers  will  grow,  grass  will  be  green, 
Trees  will  show  leaves,  when  out  comes  the  sun. 
Everything,  everywhere  soon  will  be  seen. 

Autumn 

Autumn  is  nice.  Autumn  is  nice. 
Leaves  will  get  red  and  golden  brown. 
Nuts  will  be  gathered  all  in  a  trice, 
Creatures  that  hibernate  soon  will  be  gone. 

Winter 

Winter  is  cold.  Winter  is  cold. 
Snow  is  white  and  soft  and  high. 
Skating  and  skiing  never  grow  old, 
Bui  soon  the  Spring  will  be  drawing  nigh. 

Diana  Davies, 
Upper  I. 
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SAILING 


Dipping  and  swayinp;  alonji  with  tlie  breeze, 
Swiftly  we  pass  tliroiigli  the  billows  with  ease, 
Deftly  we  turn  to  avoid  a  sli<iht  squall. 
Onward  we  sail,  to  the  fiuIFs  piercinfj  eall. 

Rocking  and  rolling  through  wild  waves  thrown  high. 
Under  the  clouds  hanging  low  in  the  sky. 
Churning  the  waters,  and  tossing  the  spray, 
Merrily,  gaily,  we  sail  on  our  way. 

Heaving  and  pitching  through  froth  and  through  foam, 
"Ready  about !"  and  we  now  turn  towards  home. 
Laughing  and  chatting  with  hearts  light  and  gay. 
Coming  to  rest  in  our  own  little  bay. 

Mary  Munroe, 

Form  IVb,  Gumming  House. 


THE  SILVER  CONES 

THIS  year,  just  before  Christmas,  the  Boarders,  helped  by  a  few  Juniors  presented 
a  short  play,  "The  Silver  Cones",  under  the  very  able  direction  of  Miss  Strawbridge. 
The  play  takes  place  on  the  edge  of  a  pine  forest  in  Bohemia.  A  little  orphan  girl 
is  taken  in  by  a  poor  widow  who  has  seven  children  of  her  own.  Hilda,  the  orphan, 
gathers  cones  so  that  she  might  sell  them,  and  buy  presents  for  the  widow  and  her 
family. 

Rubezahl,  "The  Magician  of  the  Mountains",  turns  most  of  the  cones  to  silver,  and 
then  covers  them  up  with  brown  cones.  Hilda  takes  the  cones  back  to  the  cottage, 
thinking  that  they  are  all  ordinary  pine  cones. 
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In  llic  collate,  llic  cliildrcii  hcI  oiiI  llicir  hIkx'k  willi  «)al8  in  tlu-in  fr»r  Si.  \ir;l)olaK' 
horses,  and  then  liurry  lo  \h'a\.  Diirinjj;  llie  nielli  tlic  (Jwarfh  viKil  llic  dwellin}^,  and  lian}: 
silver  cones  on  the  trees;  and  then  St.  Nicliolas  comes  to  hrin}^  presents  for  all  the 
memhers  of  the  family.  Early  the  next  morning,  Hihla,  and  J^t)Ha,  the  younj^est.  child, 
discover  the  silver  cones,  and  creep  quickly  away  to  tell  llic  others. 

Miss  Jaques  and  her  art  class  very  skilfully  made  inuc'h  of  the  scenery  for  the  play. 
They  made  pine  trees  for  the  forest  scenes,  and  the  walls  and  fireplace  for  the  cabin, 
which  were  very  effective. 

Carols,  directed  by  Mr.  B.  E.  (^hadwick,  were  sunfi  by  the  whole  school  in  between 
scenes  and  after  the  play;  and  when  all  these  were  finished,  everyone  went  home  with 
a  sense  of  the  true  Christmas  spirit. 


Mary  Mumsoe, 

Form  IVb,  Cumming  House. 
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LONDON  WILL  RISE  AGAIN 

THERE  are  a  great  many  people  to-day  who  say  that  London  will  never  again  be 
the  great  city  that  she  was  and  that  she  will  merely  be  a  place  to  go  sight-seeing  and 
gaze  at  bronze  plaques  in  famous  churches  where  bombs  fell. 

Let  us  go  back  over  three  hundred  years;  men  were  saying  the  very  same  thing 
then,  when  sixty-eight  thousand,  five  hundred  and  ninety-six  of  London's  people  had 
died  of  the  plague  and  a  great  part  of  the  city  had  been  destroyed  by  fire;  did  it  not 
rise  again?  Newer  and  better  houses  were  constructed  under  that  great  architect  Sir 
Christopher  Wren.  The  courage  of  the  people  during  that  time  was  really  amazing; 
in  Dryden's  "Annus  Mirabilis"  he  says  "Certainly  never  so  great  a  loss  as  this  was  borne 
so  well  by  citizens  in  the  world". 

Let  us  again  look  back  to  the  late  summer  of  1941  when  German  planes  hurled 
death  and  destruction  from  the  sky  and  thousands  of  our  people  were  killed  and  thou- 
sands more  became  homeless,  when  the  cheery  people  of  London  laughed  and  were 
courageous  although  they  never  knew  when  and  where  bombs  would  fall  and  whether 
they  would  be  victims;  can  we  not  say  again  "certainly  never  so  great  a  loss  as  this  was 
borne  so  well  by  the  citizens  of  the  world"? 

The  people  of  this  beautiful  city  have  suffered  three  great  tragedies,  the  plague, 
the  fire  and  the  Blitz.  After  the  first  two  disasters  a  great  part  of  the  city  was  rebuilt 
and  made  more  beautiful.  St.  Paul's  Cathedral  was  partly  rebuilt  for  it,  too,  as  we  are 
told  in  Pepys'  diary,  suffered  from  the  fire.  One  day  in  telling  of  the  destruction  due 
to  the  fire  Pepys  writes  "Saw  the  miserable  sight  of  St.  Paul's  with  all  the  roof  fallen 
in."  So  the  church  was  rebuilt  and  made  more  beautiful.  In  the  third  disaster,  however, 
a  miracle  happened,  for  acres  around,  houses  had  been  destroyed  by  bombs  and  yet 
St.  Paul's  stood  and  still  stands  in  the  midst  of  destruction. 

There  is  something  more  than  courage  in  these  Londoners;  Dryden  said  they  had 
"Invincible  courage  and  unshaken  constancy",  for  already  plans  are  being  made  foi 
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the  rchuilfJii)}^  of  iIh;  viihI  areas  of  r)cKtroy<!<J  lioiiWiH.  llow  llwii,  willi  hiicIj  coura^^coiiH 
|)co[)le  aH  its  cilizeiiH,  can  a  cily  ever  (Jc(;lin<!  in  j>ower  an<J  Ixtauty?  It  <;annot  ni\<\  will 
iiol;  London  will  rise  again  and  be  even  {greater  llian  it  waH  before. 

Form  Vis,  (/iiniininfr  Hoiihc. 

OUR  TRIP  FROM  FRANCE 

ONE  e<dd  winter  day,  in  1941,  wben  1  was  still  in  Paris,  1  earne  baek  from  seliool 
and  was  told  by  my  Fatber  lliat  we  were  going  to  (Canada.  1  was  very  excited  and 
ibe  next  day  I  talked  about  it  all  tbe  time.  The  girls  in  the  clasg  gave  me  tlieir  addresses, 
that  I  might  send  them  postcards  from  wbere  ever  I  went,  which  I  never  did. 

Living  conditions  were  beginning  to  be  difficult,  and  that  is  why  my  Father  wanted 
to  get  us  out  of  France.  We  had  very  little  to  eat  and  the  winter  was  exceptionally  cold. 
In  class  we  had  to  keep  on  our  gloves  and  coats,  because  the  school  could  not  be  lieated. 
The  people  who  had  little  electric  radiators  would  live  in  one  or  two  rooms,  which 
could  be  heated  by  them;  but  the  people  in  the  buildings  where  there  were  Germans 
were  almost  as  warm  as  in  peace-time.  Besides  all  this,  the  atmosphere  was  not  very  good, 
because  of  all  the  revolts.  You  did  not  always  feel  quite  safe. 

On  March  27th,  1941,  we  left  Paris  by  a  train  which  was  crowded  with  refugees 
from  all  countries,  and  German  soldiers.  There  were  fewer  French  people,  because  it 
was  hard  to  get  permission  to  go  from  one  zone  to  the  other. 

In  the  middle  of  the  night,  we  were  awakened  by  a  knock  at  the  door  and  two 
German  officers  came  in.  They  looked  in  all  our  trunks  and  even  in  our  pockets,  to 
see  that  we  did  not  have  any  forbidden  things  like  letters  or  guns,  because  we  were 
crossing  into  unoccupied  France. 

The  next  morning  we  came  in  sight  of  Marseilles.  At  this  time  of  the  year,  flowers 
were  beginning  to  grow.  Far  away  was  the  blue  Mediterranean,  which  could  hardly  be 
distinguished  from  the  sky. 

During  the  next  few  days  we  spent  most  of  our  time  in  offices,  getting  more  papers 
because  we  were  still  not  quite  ready.  Living  conditions  there  seemed  better  than  in 
Paris,  but  the  winter  had  been  so  cold  that  even  in  this  part  of  France,  all  the  fruits  and 
grapes  had  frozen.  There  had  been  snow  that  winter  for  the  first  time  in  twenty  years! 

Finally,  on  March  31st,  1941,  Mummy,  our  little  dog  "Poucette"  and  I  said  goodbye 
to  our  country  and  sailed  off,  leaving  my  Father  behind.  Of  course,  at  that  time,  I 
thought  it  great  fun. 

Our  boat  was  a  .small  cargo  called  the  "Carimare".  All  rooms,  except  the  dining- 
room,  had  been  changed  into  dormitories,  and  the  real  bed-rooms,  which  were  very 
small,  had  four  beds.  In  the  other  ones  there  were  twelve  or  sixteen  beds.  We  had  a 
small  room  with  two  old  ladies,  and  one  of  them  was  always  sick,  which  was  not  very 
pleasant!  Some  people  tried  to  sleep  in  the  hold,  but  as  it  was  too  hot  down  there  they 
came  up  and  slept  f)n  the  decks. 

We  wcfit  along  tbe  S|)aniHh  coast,  and  on  the  third  day  we  reached  Oran.  It  was 
pouring  with  rain,  so  we  <;ould  not  get  off  the  boat.  When  we  came  in  sight  of  the  land, 
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I  searclied  to  see  camels  or  great  caravans,  but  I  was  very  disappointed  when  I  did  not 
see  any.  I  also  thought  that  it  would  be  nice  and  sininy,  so  you  see  I  had  a  very  wrong 
idea  of  Africa. 

The  next  day  we  went  into  Oran.  It  was  funny  to  see  all  the  Arab  women  with  their 
long  veils  and  many  bracelets.  Some  of  them  had  one  eye  showing,  while  others  had 
two  showing.  I  was  told  that  the  ones  with  one  eye  showing  were  married  and  the  ones 
with  two  were  not,  or  the  opposite;  I  could  never  get  that  straight,  but  it  doesn't  matter 
much.  There  were  also  some  ferocious  looking  Arab  men  with  their  long  swords,  and 
lots  of  beggars  who  followed  you  everywhere  to  clean  your  shoes.  They  were  in  rags 
and  filthy !  Oran  itself  looked  like  an  ordinary  town,  except  for  the  Arab  quarters. 

After  six  days,  we  left  on  the  same  boat.  We  passed  through  Gibraltar,  but  there 
was  lots  of  fog,  so  we  could  not  see  very  much.  There  was  a  storm  and  the  convoy 
(we  had  to  have  one  from  Oran)  seemed  to  be  dancing  on  the  waves.  It  was  fun  to 
watch  the  boats  disappear  between  the  waves.  Almost  everyone  was  sick  but  I  wasn't, 
although  I  was  not  feeling  too  well! 

Then  we  came  to  Casablanca,  where  we  only  stayed  a  few  hours.  It  was  much  nicer 
than  Oran.  We  went  south  towards  Dakar,  and  then  we  turned  towards  America  by  the 
way  of  the  West  Indies. 

When  we  got  near,  it  was  very  pleasant  to  see  all  the  islands  with  their  queer  fruit 
trees  and  small  native  villages.  There  were  not  many  cities  in  the  little  ones  we  passed. 

On  April  29th,  we  arrived  at  Martinique.  There  again  officers  came  and  looked 
through  our  trunks  and  books  and  they  even  read  my  diary.  We  spent  an  interesting 
month  there. 

The  women  were  strangely  dressed  and  used  to  carry  huge  trays  on  their  heads 
with  all  sorts  of  things  on  them.  We  did  not  stay  at  Fort  de  France  all  the  time; 
we  went  to  see  the  Volcano  "Mont  Pele",  and  St.  Pierre  —  a  town  which  had  been 
destroyed  by  its  eruption. 

We  finally  got  a  place  on  a  hydroplane,  and  flew  to  Puerto  Rico.  In  the  streets  we 
stood,  looking  and  wondering  at  all  the  shops  full  of  clothes  and  food,  and  at  all  the 
cars.  You  might  not  understand,  but  when  for  months  you  have  seen  only  almost  empty 
shops  and  only  a  few  German  trucks,  it  seemed  so  strange  to  see  all  these  things,  but 
we  soon  became  accustomed  to  them  again. 

At  last  we  reached  Miami.  We  stayed  there  two  days,  but  I  could  not  see  much  of 
it  because  I  was  ill. 

We  took  a  Clipper  to  New  York,  where  we  stayed  ten  days.  This  was  different 
from  what  I  had  seen  before,  and  I  could  never  look  down  through  a  window  and  think 
myself  safe.  We  did  some  sight  seeing  while  waiting  there  for  permission  to  enter 
Canada. 

At  last  we  took  a  train,  and  at  the  beginning  of  June,  we  reached  Montreal.  My 
Mother  and  I  do  like  travelling,  but  we  were  glad  indeed  to  be  able  to  stay  in  a  place 
without  thinking  of  trunks  and  air-line  companies  all  the  time! 

Joan  Monnet,  Age  12, 
Form  II,  Fairley  House. 
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MY  TRIP  TO  COLOMBO 


FIKST  1  will  ox|)lain  when-  ( ^oloinix)  in:  il  is  llic  <aj)ilal  o(  llx;  ihlanij  (i«;yloii,  wiii<:li 
is  ill  tlie  Indian  Oreaii.  (>eyl<)n  is  llie  island  al  the  SoiillH-rn  tip  of  India  and  (>olond)o 
is  on  the  South  West  end  of  the  island.  Now  to  hi'n'iii  our  trip:  we  hopped  on  a  steamer 
(from  Southampton)  and  made  our  way  round  the  Isle  of  Wifiht  and  into  the  En^^lisli 
(]hannel.  We  passed  the  Channel  Islands,  on  into  the  Hay  of  Biscay  and  passed  l>ishon. 
Then  we  steamed  slowly  through  the  narrow  straits  of  (iil)raltar  and  into  the  IVlediter- 
ranean  Sea,  with  the  north  of  Africa  in  view  part  of  the  lime.  Our  first  stop  was 
Alexandria,  with  its  wonderful  harhour  and  hundreds  of  small  E{iyptian,  Spanish  and 
French  ships.  We  stayed  over  night  here  and  in  the  morning  moved  on  down  the  .Nile 
to  Cairo,  where  we  stayed  for  the  day.  As  we  landed  we  were  met  hy  Egyptians  wearing 
their  best  clothes  and  talking  their  best  English.  They  tried  to  sell  us  everything  from 
straw-hats  to  bath-mats.  In  the  evening  we  went  on  board  again,  up  the  Nile  and  on 
to  Port  Said  which  is  at  the  head  of  the  Suez  Canal.  Going  down  the  Suez  was  simply 
wonderful;  we  went  at  a  very  slow  speed,  of  4  -  S  knots,  since  if  we  didn't  we  would 
swamp  the  banks.  It  took  us  almost  two  days  to  go  through,  into  the  Red  Sea  which  to 
my  surprise  was  not  what  I  expected  it  to  be,  red.  Going  into  the  Gulf  of  Aden  we  had 
lovely  hot  weather  but  it  suddenly  changed  into  quite  a  bad  storm.  All  the  tables  and 
chairs  on  the  boat  had  to  be  chained  down  to  the  floor.  The  storm  lasted  two  days; 
then,  it  was  comparatively  smooth  sailing  again.  Our  next  and  final  stop  was  Colombo. 
We  arrived  at  Colombo  at  eleven  in  the  morning  and  it  took  us  till  half  past  one  to 
get  through  the  customs.  After  that  we  looked  for  a  taxi,  but  we  could  not  find  one. 
Then  one  of  our  friends  informed  us  that  we  should  get  some  rickshaws.  These  are  like 
chairs  on  big  wheels  which  are  pulled  by  the  barefooted  natives. 

We  stayed  in  Colombo  about  three  weeks  and  so  were  able  to  see  all  the  sights. 
Colombo  is  a  beautiful  city,  with  many  fine  Padaques  to  Buddha.  The  Government 
Buildings  are  modern  and  there  are  several  large  race  courses  with  enormous  grand- 
stands to  seat  hundreds  of  people.  Many  of  the  shops  are  run  by  the  natives,  though 
the  majority  of  them  are  run  by  the  British.  The  streets  of  Colombo  are  narrow  but 
very  pretty.  Palm  trees  border  many  of  these  streets.  The  main  attraction  in  the  shops 
is  the  exquisite  hand  made  jewelry  and  the  native  spun  silk. 

When  you  walk  into  the  zoo  at  Colombo  you  think  you  are  walking  into  an 
ordinary  garden  until  a  bear  crosses  your  path,  and  you  bear  monkeys  chattering  and 
a  hyena  laughing.  All  the  animals  which  are  not  caged  are  quite  tame,  and  some  of 
them  are  harnessed  so  they  can  be  ridden. 

I  was  also  impressed  by  the  clouds  of  insects  which  buzzed  about  everywhere  and 
which  were  massed  solidly  on  the  ceiling  of  my  hotel  bedroom.  Only  in  certain  seasons 
of  the  year  do  they  fall  off  the  ceiling;  then  it  is  necessary  to  sleep  under  a  net. 

1  shall  always  remember  my  trip  to  this  beautiful  island  and  now  that  I  am  in 
(Canada,  I  am  glad  to  think  that  I  am  seeing  still  more  of  the  British  Empire. 

Jill  Fitzclarence, 

Form  IIIa,  Barclay  House. 
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MADAME  CHIANG  KAI-SHEK 


ANEW  China  is  coming  into  beinfj;  today  in  the  midst  of  lier  struggle  for  life  and 
freedom.  Tlie  story  of  Mme.  Mei-ling  Chiang  Kai-Shek,  wife  of  the  Generalissimo 
and  daughter  of  the  famous  Soong  family,  is  the  story  of  China  as  it  sought  to  emerge 
from  the  medieval  into  the  modern  world.  She  knows  her  country  as  few  people  do.  She 
has  watched  its  progress  in  times  of  peace;  shared  the  sufferings  of  its  people  in  the 
years  of  war;  and,  by  her  selfless  devotion,  has  certainly  influenced  its  destinies. 

Mei-ling  (literally — Beautiful  life)  Soong,  the  youngest  of  the  Soong  sisters  was 
horn  in  IJWJi.  The  eldest  Ai-ling  (Friendly  life)  married  Dr.  H.  H.  Kung,  long-time 
Minister  of  Finance.  She  was  grave,  elficient,  and  strong  willed.  The  second,  Chiug-ling 
I  Happy  life)  was  the  idealist,  the  incarnation  of  the  spirit  of  her  late  husband  Dr.  Sun 
Yat-Sen,  founder  of  the  Chinese  Republic.  She  was  prettier  than  her  sisters,  but  lonely, 
shy  and  reticent.  Mei-ling  was  the  outstanding  personality  of  the  three,  slender,  viva- 
cious, brilliantly  able. 

The  family  history  was  rather  remarkable.  From  the  island  of  Hainan,  off  the 
south  coast  of  China,  came  Charlie  Soong,  the  father  of  the  three  sisters.  In  his  heart 
there  contended  the  love  of  China  as  she  was  and  the  dream  of  China  as  she  might  be. 
Leaving  Hainan  as  a  boy,  Charlie  Soong  came  to  the  United  States  in  1880.  An  American 
became  interested  in  him  and  sent  him  to  school.  He  completed  his  education,  became 
a  CJirislian,  was  given  an  English  Theological  (Certificate,  and  returned  to  (ihiiia  to 
become  a  teacher  and  make  his  dreams  come  true.  Subsequently  he  married  Miss  Ni, 
member  of  a  cultured  Chinese  family,  and,  with  her  help,  founded  the  Chinese  Y.M.C.A. 
All  his  children  were  educated  in  America,  and  they  never  forgot  that  they  must  learn 
all  that  would  help  them  in  their  future  work  in  their  native  land. 

From  her  tenth  to  her  nineteenth  year  Mei-ling  Soong  lived  in  the  United  States. 
Like  her  older  sisters  she  studied  at  Wellesley  College,  Massachusetts,  where  she  decided 
to  major  in  English  literature,  and  minor  in  Philosophy,  and  as  well  studied  French, 
piano  and  violin  in  all  four  years.  She  graduated  in  1917,  being  the  first  woman  student 
from  the  Orient  to  be  awarded  the  twin  scholarship  o(  Wellesley  and  Durant,  the  high- 
est academic  honour  offered  by  the  college.  As  a  child,  Mei-ling  longed  to  be  a  boy  so 
that  she  could  do  more  to  build  a  new  and  better  China.  Wellesley's  tradition  and 
teaching,  expressed  in  the  college  motto  "non  ministrari  se<l  niinistrare"  set  its  seal  on 
her  life's  purpose. 

She  returned  to  her  native  land,  a  girl  of  liarely  twenty-one,  anxious  to  serve  the  new 
and  growing  democracy.  She  found  a  native  teacher  and  learned  to  speak,  read  and 
write  Chinese.  Gradually  she  adopted  Chinese  dress,  and  found  her  place  as  a  member 
of  the  distinguished  Soong  family  in  Shanghai.  Not  actively  concerned  with  politics,  she 
threw  herself  into  social  service  work,  investigating  child  labour  and  factory  conditions. 

In  1922  she  met  the  Generalissimo,  at  that  time  one  of  the  trusted  disciples  of  her 
brother-in-law,  Sim  Yat-Sen,  and  the  most  important  military  man  of  the  country. 
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Chiang  Kai-Shek  was  Heveral  y(-arH  IVI<^i-linf;^'K  wiiior,  and  a  <\\rt  <l  contrail  to  Ix-r  in 
every  way.  He  was  cold,  wilciil,  j)ra<'ti<'al,  riillili-nK;  Mei-ling  waH  vivacious  and  HenHitive. 
Neverthelesss  the  two  Cell  in  love.  But  tlic  Soon(i  family  ohjc<;ted  to  the  romance  of  its 
youngest  daughter  with  tlie  anihitious  young  general,  in  the  first  place,  tiie  .SoongH  were 
all  Christian,  and  (Chiang  Kai-Shek  was  a  Buddhist  and  already  divorced.  Before  long, 
however,  the  soldier  had  followed  Mei-ling's  forniidahle  mothe  r  to  Japan,  and  finally 
won  her  consent  to  the  marriage. 

The  gay  comfortable  life  of  Shanghai  was  left  behind,  and  Mei-ling  went  with  her 
husband  on  his  campaigns  for  unifying  (^hina.  Their  quarters  were  what  they  could 
find  —  thatched  huts,  railway  stations,  farm  houses.  Three  years  after  their  marriage 
her  husband  became  a  Christian.  Under  Mei-ling's  influence  the  war-lord's  hard-headed 
ruthless  ambitions  were  curbed  and  redirected,  and  the  desire  for  a  united  China 
changed  from  a  mere  political  conception  to  a  crusade. 

She  founded  the  New  Life  Movement,  which  has  been  such  an  important  factor  in 
the  social  awakening  of  China  from  the  lethargic  state  into  which  the  people  had 
naturally  drifted  as  a  result  of  centuries  of  Manchu  domination,  oppression  and  neglect. 
The  aims  were  symbolized  by  four  Chinese  characters,  representing  the  ancient  virtues 
of  courtesy,  service,  honesty  and  honour.  The  movement  spread  rapidly,  and,  by  the 
end  of  1935,  many  experts  were  at  work  in  various  fields,  bringing  new  life  and 
improvement  to  the  masses. 

Substantial  beginning  had  been  made  in  the  work  of  building  a  new  China  when 
the  Japanese  invaded  the  country  in  1937,  and  mercilessly  slaughtered  the  population 
by  bombs,  bullets  and  bayonets.  Great  areas  of  the  country  were  ravaged  and  destroyed, 
and,  as  the  enemy  pushed  up  the  Yangtze  River  towards  the  new  capital  of  Nanking, 
catastrophe  hung  all  over  the  land. 

Madame's  work  of  interpreting  the  East  to  the  West  was  suddenly  intensified  a 
thousand  times.  In  the  intervals  between  relief  work,  —  succouring  the  wounded, 
caring  for  war  orphans  and  refugees  —  she  wrote  long  articles  for  American  papers, 
which  had  a  tremendous  influence  in  arousing  sympathy  for  her  country  in  its  fight 
against  Japan.  In  1940  she  published  two  books,  "China  in  Peace  and  War"  and  "This 
is  Our  China",  describing  in  vivid  detail  her  country  and  her  people;  their  philosophy 
of  life;  their  self-sacrifice  and  courage  in  defense  of  their  soil;  and  their  capacity  to 
endure. 

She  has  made  many  speeches  in  her  life.  Her  beautiful  English  voice  has  surprised 
many  radio  listeners.  But  it  was  in  February  last,  before  the  United  States'  Senate,  who, 
in  the  words  of  the  Speaker,  were  delighted  to  receive  and  do  honour  to  "one  of  the 
outstanding  women  of  all  the  earth,"  that  she  made  her  most  inspiring  and  deeply 
moving  ap|)eal.  The  slim,  straight  figure,  in  a  black  Chinese  gown,  with  a  still  face  and 
deep  dark  eyes,  walked  down  the  aisle  of  the  Senate  Chamber  and  took  her  place  at 
the  rostrum.  It  was  an  unique  occasion.  Much  thought  had  gone  into  her  speech:  her 
work,  her  knowledge  and  understanding  of  America  and  lier  steadfast  faith  in  the 
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future.  But  above  all,  China  was  in  it  —  the  tragedy  of  her  native  land;  the  ancient 
heritage;  the  cruelties  and  ruthlessness  of  the  invader;  the  martyred  cities;  the  burnt 
homes;  the  charred  and  niullihiled  l)odies;  the  orphans;  the  refugees;  the  courage 
and  endurance  of  ihe  Chinese  [leoph';  the  need  for  lielp  in  ihe  tasks  llial  lie  ahead. 
She  spoke  as  an  equal  witli  that  pride  and  humility,  which  are  the  grace  of  personality. 
It  was  a  triumph  of  character.  No  wonder  the  Senators,  contrary  to  habit,  rose  to  their 
feet  and  applauded.  And  there  we  must  leave  her  —  bravely  fighting  the  battle  of 
civilization  against  a  revival  of  barbarism,  looking  beyond  the  discouragements  of  the 
present  to  the  hope  of  a  greater  future,  for  (.hina's  cause  is  the  cause  of  the  democracies 
of  the  world. 

M.  MiTHAM, 

I'orni  VI A,  Ross  House. 


A  GLIMPSE  OF  SHANGHAI 

SHANGHAI  was  before  the  war  the  fifth  largest  port  in  the  world.  It  is  a  city  of  nearly 
four  million  people  of  all  creeds  and  nationalities;  in  Shanghai  is  represented 
nearly  every  country  of  the  world  for  it  is  very  cosmopolitan.  There  was  a  large  French 
concession  with  its  schools,  police  force,  fire  brigade,  and  public  works  department,  all 
governed  by  its  own  council.  Similarly  there  was  an  International  Settlement  in  which 
counsellors  represented  the  British,  American,  Japanese,  and  Chinese  numerically  in 
that  order.  Among  the  principal  foreign  schools  are  the  British  Cathedral  Girls'  School 
and  Cathedral  Boys'  School;  the  mixed  Public  Schools,  for  girls  and  for  boys,  run  by 
the  Municipal  Council;  the  American  school,  also  coeducational.  Kaiser  Wilhelm  Schule, 
German;  and  Russian  and  French  schools.  There  are  also  foreign-run  Chinese  schools. 

It  is  a  very  modern  city  with  its  houses  and  gardens,  department  stores,  apartment 
houses,  and  large  business  buildings.  The  main  business  section  of  Shanghai  is  the 
Biuid  and  district.  The  Bund  is  the  water  front  of  the  city  and  all  the  buildings  overlook 
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the  river  where  craft  of  every  deHcription  may  be  seen,  from  war-shipH  and  ocean  liners 
to  junks  and  little  river  sampamH  of  minute  size.  Sliarifiliai  consists  of  many  (Ihinese 
villaj^es,  the  International  .Settlement  and  French  (concession.  'J  he  vast  majority  of 
.shops  are,  of  course,  (Chinese. 

And  now  for  the  life  of  the  chief  inhabitants,  the  Chinese.  Over  a  period  of  years, 
a  few  of  the  Chinese  have  developed  a  sort  of  P'jnfilish  called  Pidf^in  Kn};;lish,  which  is, 
in  some  cases,  a  literal  translation  of  (Chinese  inlo  Kuf^lisli.  Some  of  tlieir  (ixpressions  are 
most  strange.  One  of  the  shop  signs  I  saw  which  was  a  tailor's  said  in  English:  "Ladies 
may  have  fits  upstairs"!  another  said,  "We  sell  artful  furniture"! 

Housework  is  of  course  done  by  servants,  the  chief  of  them  being  the  Boy  who 
serves  at  the  table  and  cooks,  unless  a  cook  is  also  employed.  He  also  does  the  lighter 
housework.  The  Coolies  do  the  rougher  housework,  and  the  Amahs  who  are  women, 
look  after  the  children  and  wash  and  iron. 

Going  along  a  typical  Chinese  street  you  would  see  many  sights  unfamiliar  to  our 
way  of  living.  In  one  corner  yovi  would  probably  see  a  customer  sitting  on  a  stool  with 
a  bowl  of  hot  water  beside  him.  A  barber  would  be  cutting  his  hair  and  shaving  him 
or  shaving  his  head  which  gives  the  familiar  shiny  appearance  seen  in  pictures.  After 
this  performance  he  would  probably  clean  his  ears  out  with  a  spoon-like  instrument. 
From  each  shop  in  the  street  would  hang  a  banner  telling  the  name  of  the  shop,  and 
advertising  its  wares.  The  banners  are  long  narrow  coloured  strips  and  the  effect  is  very 
gay.  The  travelling  kitchen  which  would  be  next  seen  is  carried  by  one  man  with  a 
bamboo  stick  across  his  shoulder.  One  container  would  have  a  stove  and  steaming 
food  in  it,  the  other,  all  the  utensils.  Sitting  on  a  step  would  be  an  old  woman  smoking 
a  long  stemmed  pipe  with  a  very  small  bowl.  It  is  only  old  women  and  men  one  sees 
smoking  these  queer  pipes.  Not  many  gray-haired  men  and  women  are  seen,  although 
there  are  many  bald-headed  old  women,  and  some  bald  old  men.  Chinamen  are  often 
pictured  in  pigtails  but  there  is  actually  a  law  against  wearing  them,  as  pigtails  are  sup- 
posed to  represent  the  old  regime.  The  only  time  I  have  ever  seen  one  was  on  an  old 
farmer;  otherwise  the  men's  hair  remains  very  short  or  shaved.  Also  representing  the  old 
regime  are  the  tiny  feet  of  the  older  women.  When  small  children  their  mothers  band- 
aged their  feet  making  them  horribly  deformed.  Having  small  feet  was  supposed  to  be 
dainty  and  they  were  referred  to  as  "lily  feet"  but  actually  they  are  so  deformed  they 
look  like  small  hoofs  making  it  extremely  awkward  for  these  poor  women  to  walk. 
Proving  that  they  like  birds,  the  Chinese  have  many  bird  stores,  and  they  take  their 
birds  out  for  airings,  usually  carrying  the  cage  on  the  palm  of  the  hand.  Although  they 
are  fond  of  birds,  they  do  not  care  much  for  dogs  or  cats,  or  indeed  any  other  animals. 

A  tall  sinewy  man  would  trot  down  the  street  pulling  after  him  a  rickshaw.  This 
vehicle  is  very  common  and  foreigners  as  well  as  Chinese  use  them.  Private  rickshaws 
are  owned  and  childrer>  are  sometimes  transported  to  school  in  them. 

The  Chinese  man  is  dressed  in  a  long  robe  with  long  black  trousers  iniderneath  and 
a  short  coat  on  lop.  in  the  winter  iIh>  natives  wear  several  layers  of  clothing  —  some- 
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times  as  many  as  seven  coats.  The  long  coat  is  quilted  and  lined  with  wadding.  As  the 
weather  becomes  warmer  the  clothes  are  gradually  discarded  and  in  the  case  of  many 
of  the  poorer  people  are  stored  in  the  pawn  shop.  Next  winter  when  they  take  the 
clothes  out  there  is  an  epidemic  of  smallpox  or  some  such  disease.  The  women  of  the 
upper  classes  wear  long  straight  tube-like  robes  with  the  sides  slit  up  to  the  knee.  The 
poorer  classes  wear  short  jackets  witli  long  pants.  The  boys  and  girls  wear  similar 
clothes  to  the  men  and  women. 

Because  it  is  a  large  city,  Shanghai  attracts  many  beggars,  a  number  of  them  pro- 
fessional. There  are  many  wealthy  Chinese  but  there  are  also  thousands  of  poverty- 
stricken  ones  —  in  one  cold  night  200  beggars  were  found  dead.  Police  trucks  go  around 
every  morning  collecting  bodies.  Going  along  to  school  it  was  a  common  sight  to  see 
dead  babies  with  their  heads  and  feet  sticking  out  of  straw  matting.  Their  parents  were 
so  poor  that  they  could  not  afford  a  small  coffin  and  they  put  them  there  for  the  police 
to  pick  up  and  bury.  The  Salvation  Army  has  done  excellent  work  during  the  winter 
months  providing  food  for  the  poor. 

Funerals  appear  peculiar  to  our  eyes.  The  mourners  are  dressed  in  long  white 
robes  with  white  bands  around  their  heads.  They  usually  carry  silver  paper  objects 
which  represent  money  and  are  burnt  before  the  gods  for  the  man's  soul.  Professional 
weepers  are  employed  and  they  make  such  a  noise  screaming  and  wailing  that  you  have 
to  cover  your  ears.  In  the  country  districts  grave  mounds  are  very  common.  One  coffin 
is  covered  with  soil  and  then  others  are  added  forming  a  small  hill.  These  are  all  over 
the  country  side  and  take  up  room  in  the  fields. 

The  old  style  weddings  are  so  expensive  that  they  are  very  seldom  seen  nowadays. 
A  vmiformed  band  leads  the  procession  and  people  dressed  in  brightly  coloured  clothes 
follow.  After  that  come  men  and  women  in  weird  masks  and  the  bride's  wedding  chair 
carried  by  coolies  is  at  last  seen,  but  owing  to  the  fact  that  the  chair  is  so  thickly 
curtained  one  is  unable  to  see  the  bride.  Sometimes  she  has  never  seen  her  husband 
but  everything  is  arranged  by  their  parents. 

There  were  many  sporting  activities.  Shanghai  possess  two  race  courses,  a  grey- 
hound racing  course,  two  golf  courses,  and  numerous  clubs  of  all  descriptions. 

The  weather  in  the  summer  is  very  hot  and  humid  and  many  people  go  away  to 
Japan  or  North  China  for  their  holidays.  The  foreign  men  wear  white  suits  from  May 
to  October  and  the  women  of  course,  wear  suitable  light  clothing.  Rickshaw  and  other 
coolie  class  men  frequently  wear  their  trousers  rolled  high  above  the  knee  and  their 
cotton  vests  rolled  up  under  their  arms,  in  order  to  cool  their  bodies  as  much  as  possible. 

The  winter  is  very  mild,  there  being  about  one  snowfall  a  year  which  melts  imme- 
diately, although  occasionally  very  cold  winds  are  experienced. 

I  have  tried  to  describe  life  in  Shanghai  as  I  saw  it  giving  some  of  the  character- 
istics of  the  Chinese  and  the  manners  and  customs  of  their  daily  life  which  are  of 
interest  to  the  foreigner. 

Margaret  Pickering, 
Form  IVb,  Fairley  House, 


[73] 


RETURN  TO  THE  PHILIPPINES 


IIR  I raiiH-l'acific  croHsiiig,  willi  ilK  llircc-  wcckK  of  en  j<»yal)l<-  slii[>-l»(»iir<l  life  and 


V  '    iiiterestiiifi;  ilay  stop-overs  in  Honolulu,  ports  in  .|a|>an  and  (diina,  a|)|)roa(-lir'd 

il8  end  llie  second  uiornififj  out  o(  Houfikonfi.  Our  first  sifrlit  that  iiiefru<rahlc-  niornin<; 
was  Corregidor  guarding  the  entrajice  to  Manila  Bay.  J  went y  miles  distant,  at  tlie 
head  of  the  bay,  lay  our  destination,  Manila,  main  port  and  capital  of  the  Philippines. 

The  liner  docked  at  the  longest  pier  in  the  worhl,  pier  number  seven  in  Manila 
holding  that  distinction.  My  frierul,  Nancy,  experienced  the  thrill  and  interest  of  a 
first  arrival  in  a  foreign  country,  with  its  strange  sights  and  customs  and  people.  It  had 
a  different  appeal  to  me,  as  I  was  horn  in  the  Philippines  and  had  spent  my  childhood 
there. 

Our  first  evening  was  spent  at  the  Polo  (]lub  with  friends  who  helped  us  to  perfect 
the  tentative  plans  we  had  for  our  stay.  As  the  Philippine  group  is  composed  of  more 
than  seven  thousand  islands  and  has  a  population  of  seventeen  million,  we  could  not 
expect  to  see  more  than  a  small  portion  of  it,  but  two  principal  trips  were  decided  upon 
—  a  week  in  the  mountain  resort  at  Baguio  and  two  weeks  for  a  trip  to  the  Southern 
islands. 

During  the  days  we  made  our  headquarters  in  Manila,  we  visited  a  number  of 
unique  places  of  interest.  One  was  the  Walled  City  in  the  heart  of  Manila;  and  another, 
a  shrine  which  was  original  in  having  a  pipe  organ  constructed  of  bamboo.  A  visit  to 
one  of  the  large  sugar  centrals  was  interesting  and  instructive.  We  also  saw  split  shell 
being  manufactured  into  attractive  lamp  shades  and  trays,  and  into  the  opaque  windows 
that  are  used  in  the  Philippines,  instead  of  glass. 

We  decided  to  drive  to  Baguio  by  car  and  so  see  the  two  hundred  and  forty  kilo- 
meters of  country  side  at  close  hand.  We  found  this  to  be  most  interesting,  and  we  also 
enjoyed  the  ride  up  the  picturesque  thirty  kilometer  mountain  trail  to  Baguio,  which 
is  located  at  an  elevation  of  4200  feet. 

One  cannot  visualize  a  more  delightful  mountain  resort,  and  the  sharp  contrast 
between  its  temperature  and  the  heat  of  the  lowlands  is  astonishing.  In  Baguio  one 
sees  the  same  vegetation  and  flowers  as  flourish  in  Canada.  The  climate  is  temperate, 
with  mild  frost  occasionally  in  the  cool  season. 

The  name  "Baguio"  in  the  local  dialect  means  "a  place  of  heavy  storms".  An 
official  rainfall  record  shows  it  to  have  been  well  named,  the  Observatory  having 
recorded  a  fall  of  forty-six  inches  in  twenty-four  hours. 

In  Baguio  I  met  several  of  my  old  friends  who  were  up,  as  is  customary,  for  the 
ten  weeks  of  hot  season,  and  renewing  these  old  friendships  added  greatly  to  the 
pleasure  of  our  visit.  Baguio  is  solely  a  hot  season  resort  and  the  seat  of  Government 
during  lhal  period,  hul  ihe  nu)unlains  around  it  are  sites  of  many  profit  produchig 
g(dd  mines. 
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We  flew  back  to  Manila,  and  embarked  on  our  trip  to  the  Southern  Islands,  which 
included  a  day's  stop-over  at  Cebu,  Iloilo,  Zaniboang;a  and  Jolo. 

Cebu  and  Iloilo  are  busy  industrial  centres  in  the  lieart  of  the  principal  sufjar 
district  and,  as  such,  did  not  hold  the  interest  for  us  whicii  other  cities  did. 

Zamboanga  is  a  delightful  city,  well  deserving  its  name  "Pearl  of  the  Orient". 
Stepping  ashore  here  held  a  special  interest  for  me,  as  Zamboanga  was  my  birthplace. 
I  was  indeed  "home",  in  the  midst  of  friends  and  memories  of  my  childhood.  With 
its  well  tended  gardens  and  luxuriant  tropical  growth,  and  absence  of  the  commercial 
bustle  of  the  cities  in  the  north,  Zamboanga  presents  a  delightful  picture  of  the  tropics. 
The  sunsets  were  glorious  here,  with  colouring  beyond  words  to  describe.  It  was  at 
sunset  hour  that  the  Moro  fishermen  silently  pushed  out  their  outrigger  vintas  for  their 
night's  fishing,  and  the  multi-coloured  sails  of  these  small  craft  against  the  vivid  sun- 
sets made  pictures  never  to  be  forgotten. 

Jolo  was  our  next  port  of  call.  Here  Moros,  a  belligerent  people,  predominate.  The 
old  dilapidated  Chinese  Pier  is  the  centre  of  a  wealth  of  stories  of  piratical  days.  Even 
when  Nancy  and  I  were  there,  as  our  car  passed  the  gate  from  the  city  to  take  us  inland, 
the  Constabulary  recorded  our  names,  placed  an  armed  guard  in  the  car  and  gave  us  a 
revolver.  We  almost  decided  to  abandon  the  trip,  but  as  a  foreigner  cannot  aff'ord  to 
lose  "face"  with  the  natives  we  proceeded,  grimly  determined  to  give  a  good  account 
of  ourselves  should  occasion  arise.  We  saw  more  wild  tropical  jungle  and  wilder  native 
life  that  day  than  on  any  other  of  our  trip,  but  experienced  no  disturbing  incident.  It 
is  in  Jolo  that  most  of  the  juramentados  incidents  occur  —  religious  fanatics  who  run 
amok.  A  juramentado's  belief  is  that  if  he  succeeds  in  killing  a  Christian,  or  better 
still,  several  of  them,  before  he  is  killed,  his  place  in  his  conception  of  his  hereafter 
is  assured.  After  having  seen  Moros  along  the  jungle  roads  with  their  murderous 
barongs,  one  could  easily  believe  that  when  a  "juramentado"  cry  is  raised  one's  only 
thought  would  be  to  seek  shelter  with  the  utmost  celerity. 

Manila  again  completed  our  visit  to  the  Philippines.  My  feelings  on  sailing  morning 
were  diff"icult  to  analyse.  I  was  regretful  over  having  to  sever  old  friendships  again,  yet 
I  was  looking  forward  to  the  homeward  trip  and  the  reunions  with  my  family  and 
friends  of  my  school  days.  I  had  two  "homes"  in  my  thoughts  —  one  of  my  childhood 
and  one  of  my  youth. 

As  we  steamed  into  the  setting  sun  that  evening,  with  Manila  fading  behind  us  in 
the  gathering  dusk,  I  had  a  premonition  that  I  would  return.  Will  the  years  bring  me 
this  pleasure,  other  than  in  my  dreams?  Quien  sabe! 

Dorothy  McClelland, 
VIa,  Barclay  House. 
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PRESIDENT'S  REPORT  1942-1943 


I have  the  honour  to  submit  tlie  sixth  annual  report  of   the   Trafalgar  Ohl  Girls' 
Association. 

This  year  we  have  held  a  garden  party,  two  general  meetings,  six  Executive  meet- 
ings, one  special  Executive  meeting  for  the  Dance,  and  our  annual  dinner  meeting. 

The  year  just  past  has  been  particvilarly  bvisy  for  the  Association  as  the  new  Execu- 
tive functioned  immediately  after  the  last  annual  meeting  instead  of  in  the  Fall  as  is 
customary.  At  that  dinner  Miss  Bryan's  resignation  was  announced  and  the  Association 
was  most  anxious  to  hoxiour  this  fine  educationalist  who  had  been  connected  with 
Trafalgar  for  so  many  years.  It  was  decided  to  hold  a  Garden  Party  in  the  school  garden 
the  Saturday  following  the  closing.  The  weather  was  kind  to  us  and  the  setting  was 
ideal  for  the  many  old  girls  and  staff  who  came  to  bid  Miss  Bryan  farewell.  During  the 
afternoon  Miss  Bryan  was  presented  with  a  Greek  Lexicon,  suitably  bound  and  in- 
scribed, as  a  memento  of  the  deep  affection  and  respect  all  Trafalgar  Old  Girls  feel 
for  her. 

Just  previovis  to  the  school  closing  several  of  the  Executive  appeared  at  school 
Prayers  and  presented  a  framed  portrait  of  Miss  Bryan  to  the  school  to  hang  in  the 
Sixth  Form  classroom.  Winnifred  Kydd  made  the  presentation  which  was  accepted  by 
the  Head  Girl. 

At  the  first  general  meeling  of  our  Association  in  llie  Fall,  Miss  Bryan  was  elected 
an  Honorary  member  and  in  writing  to  thank  us  said  that  this  would  make  her  feel 
that  she  was  a  part  of  the  school. 

The  first  general  meeting  of  the  Association  took  place  in  November  in  llie  school 
drawing  room.  This  was  an  evening  meeling  with  a  business  session  first  and  refresh- 
ments later.  Reports  were  read  by  all  Committees  followed  by  election  of  new  con- 
venors and  Committee  members  where  necessary.  I  woidd  like  here  to  stress  the  excel- 
lent work  done  by  these  committees.  The  greater  part  of  the  activities  of  the  Association 
is  carried  on  by  them,  and  each  one  functions  under  its  Convenor  without  requiring  any 
assistance  from  the  President  or  the  Executive. 

The  Canteen  (Committee  has  kept  up  the  high  standard  set  by  Trafalgar  girls  on 
Sundays  in  tb(^  Red  Triangle  Hut,  and  has  enlisted  new  volunteers  both  as  workers  and 
caplaiuH. 
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The  Scholarship  Committee  looks  after  all  husiness  conncclcd  with  administering 
and  financinfi  ihe  scholarship,  a  very  important  piece  of  work. 

The  Memhership  Committee  has  made  a  revised  list  of  all  paid-up  members  and 
has  a  card  index  system  which  tries  to  list  all  old  girls  of  the  school.  Any  information 
regarding  change  of  name  or  address,  whether  members  are  receiving  their  notices,  or 
other  (h^lails  would  be  a[»preciale<l  by  the  Conunitlee. 

The  Magazine  Commillec  suggested  last  year  was  formed  at  this  meeting  and  it 
has  collected  malerial  for  the  Association  pages  in  the  Magazine. 

Al  this  meeting  a  discussion  was  held  as  to  ways  and  means  to  increase  the  Scholar- 
ship Fund  account  so  as  to  purchase  a  second  $.500.00  Victory  Bond  in  May.  The 
Scholarship  Connnittee  put  forward  a  motion,  which  was  passed,  to  hold  a  Drawing 
for  a  sketch  donated  by  Nora  CoUyer  and  a  hand-turned  salad  bowl  donated  by  Alice 
Joliannsen  and  made  by  her  sister.  Tickets  were  to  be  sold  during  the  winter,  and  the 
Drawing  to  take  place  at  the  general  meeting  in  the  spring. 

The  second  general  meeting  of  the  Association  was  held  in  February,  again  in  tl.ie 
school  drawing  room,  in  the  evening.  There  was  a  very  short  business  session,  a  pro- 
gramme, refreshments,  and  the  Drawing  for  the  Scholarship  fund.  The  programme 
started  with  a  Quiz  ai)oul  the  school  and  its  history,  past  and  present,  between  a  team 
of  the  staff,  and  one  of  old  girls.  The  staff  had  an  overwhelming  victory  —  and  two 
members  of  their  team  who  could  nol  be  downed  were  awarded  tickets  for  the  drawing. 
Next  Rhoda  Wurteic  described  the  experiences  of  the  t^anadian  team  which  went  to 
the  Lake  Placid  Ski  meet.  Four  members  of  this  team  were  Trafalgar  girls. 

The  chief  speaker  of  the  evening  was  Chief-Officer  Betty  Samuel  from  Ottawa  who 
is  on  loan  from  the  W.R.N.S.  to  help  organize  the  W.R.C.N.S.  She  was  a  charming  and 
cultured  Englishwoman  who  described  life  in  the  Wrens  here  and  in  the  Old  Country. 

Miss  Foster,  Miss  Cumming,  Miss  Brown,  Miss  Field  and  the  present  staff  were 
our  guests  at  this  meeting.  During  refreshments  Miss  Cumming  and  Miss  Foster  drew 
the  winning  numbers  for  the  prizes  which  brought  in  the  creditable  sum  of  $114.00  to 
add  to  the  Scholarship  fund. 

The  first  dance  ever  held  in  Trafalgar  was  given  in  January  by  the  Trafalgar  Old 
Girls'  Association  for  the  graduating  sixth  forms,  and  for  last  year's  sixths.  Because  of 
war  conditions  arrangements  were  kept  vey  simple,  but  the  dance  from  all  accounts 
was  an  outstanding  success.  Representatives  of  the  Board  of  Governors  and  the  staff 
were  our  guests  during  the  evening.  The  gymnasium  was  an  attractive  sight  with  flags, 
coloured  lights,  the  formal  dresses  of  the  girls  and  quite  a  sprinkling  of  uniforms.  As 
it  seems  likely  that  this  dance  will  take  a  place  in  the  school  calendar  the  Executive 
recommends  that  it  be  made  to  a  large  extent  self-supporting,  though  sponsored  by 
the  Association. 

In  February  your  President  and  two  members  of  the  Association  were  asked  to 
meet  with  representatives  of  the  Board  of  Governors  and  Miss  Foster  to  discuss  matters 
of  interest  to  the  school  and  to  exchange  ideas.  This  meeting  proved  most  helpful  in 
every  way  as  each  person  present  tried  to  advance  suggestions  which  would  benefit  olir 
school  and  increase  its  prestige  in  the  years  to  come. 
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Arising  from  tins  tnoelinf^  a  cornniunicution  was  received  from  llic  Moar<)  of 
Governors  offerin}^  us  a  fj;ifl  of  SSO.OO  lo  start  our  k(;<:oii(J  Seliolarhlii j»  if  we  fell  that  we 
could  carry  tlie  two  a  year  from  llieii  on.  After  much  (JiseuHsion  at  tlie  g(;»ieral  meeting 
in  March  the  Association  decided  to  accept  tliis  g<;nerou8  ofJer. 

I  must  impress  upon  you  that  tliis  is  going  to  entail  great  effort  on  everyone's  part 
to  huild  up  our  Scholarship  Fund.  It  could  he  done  through  fees — one  dollar  of  which 
each  year  goes  to  the  fund — if  only  our  paid-up  memhership  would  keep  up.  But  in 
spite  of  better  attendance  at  general  meetings  the  memhership  has  dropped  again  this 
year  to  116,  a  decrease  of  forty  from  last  year.  A  small  part  of  this  may  be  negligence 
but  mostly  it  is  due  to  an  understandable  cutting  out  of  non-essential  spending  in  these 
difficult  years.  But  have  you  stopped  to  think  how  much  your  two  dollars  a  year 
accomplishes?  Your  dollar  that  goes  to  the  Scholarship  Fund  as  quickly  as  possible  is 
converted  into  Victory  Loan  bonds,  thereby  serving  a  double  purpose.  As  this  Scholar- 
ship honours  Miss  Cumming's  long  years  of  service,  it  is  unthinkable  that  it  should  ever 
fail  for  lack  of  support.  Then  each  member  of  the  Association  receives  a  copy  of  the 
school  magazine  and  there  is  no  better  way  to  keep  in  touch  with  the  present  school,  or 
with  old  friends  than  through  our  Association  pages.  The  balance  goes  to  running 
expenses  and  to  such  incidental  expenses  as  may  arise.  If  we  can  carry  on  through  the 
war  years  we  should  be  a  very  strong  organization  in  peace  time  and  I  ask  everyone  to 
co-operate  to  the  best  of  their  ability,  to  keep  up  their  interest  in  the  meetings,  and  to 
pay  those  fees  even  though  it  hurts. ! 

In  closing  I  wish  to  voice  my  appreciation  to  Miss  Foster  and  to  Miss  Randall  for 
their  unfailing  interest  and  co-operation  at  all  times.  I  would  like  to  say  how  much  I 
have  enjoyed  being  associated  with  the  Executive  who  have  given  me  every  possible 
support,  and  have  one  and  all  worked  in  a  most  capable  and  cheerful  manner.  I  hope 
that  our  year's  work  has  been  of  benefit  to  the  Association  and  that  we  have  lived  up  to 
the  purpose  of  our  Constitution:  "To  promote  the  interests,  influence  and  usefulness  of 
the  school  and  its  graduates." 

Respectfully  submitted, 

Margaret  T.  Anderson. 

McGILL  NEWS 

The  following  members  of  last  year's  Sixth  Form  successfully  passed  the  McGill 
Junior  Matriculation  Examinations:  Mildred  Bradsher,  Margaret  Burden,  Margery 
Campbell,  Lois  Carswell,  Betty  Connal,  Janet  Dixon,  Marguerite  Eaton,  Betty  Fitz- 
hardinge,  Barbara  Grindley,  Joan  Johnston,  Joan  Little,  Edith  Mather,  Nancy  Maclure, 
Hope  Ross,  Charlotte  Scrimger,  Ruth  Taylor,  Helena  Tetley,  Dorothy  Turville. 

Congratulations  to  Janet  Dixon  on  winning  the  Trafalgar  Scholarship! 
1st  Year: 

Janet  Dixon,  Margaret  Burdeji,  Margery  (Campbell,  Lois  Carswell,  Betty  (lonnal, 
Joan  Little,  Diana  Brown,  Elizabeth  Maclaren,  Elaine  Ross,  Edith  Mather,  Dorothy 
Turville,  Rulh  'I'aylor,  Joan  Johnston,  Marguerite  Eaton,  Nancy  Maclure. 
2m)  Yea  I!: 
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THE  FEUEllATEU 
PllESS  LIMITED 

1187  Blcuiy  Street 
Montreal 


RIDDELL,  STEAD, 
GRAHAM  AND 
HUTCHISON 

Chartered^  Accoxmta'nu 

W\  ST.  FRANCOIS  XAVlliR  STRliliT 

MONTREAL 


TORONTO 
HAMILTON 
OTTAWA 
WINNIPEG 


CALGARY 
EDMONTON 
VANCOUVER 
LONDON,  En),'land 


EDINBURGH,  Scotkmd 

And  V^cprnzntrng 
ARTHUR  ANDERSEN  ^  CO. 

Chicago,  New  York  and  Branches 


(^omplimenti     a  ^nend 
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CLASSIC  CLOTHES  AND  WOOLLENS 


EST88  LONDON  1883 
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Joyce  Macario,  Joan  Savage,  EIh|)ciIi  Haiikino,  Barbara  Ami  Smitli,  li:irl)ara  Brodic, 
Donna  Merry,  Marfiot  Hall,  (>arrol  Walsh,  Joyce  Aiilt,  KN-anor  l  apl*  y,  Helen  Leavitt. 
3rd  Yeak: 

Joan  Cassidy,  Nancy  Taylor,  Ronilla  Leavitt,  Janet  Hamilton,  Jean  Donnelly,  Mrs. 
Jamieson  (Molly  Brown),  Anne  How,  (yraee  Wright. 
4th  Year: 

Peggy  Orr,  AUana  Rei<l,  Jane  Elliot,  Margaret  Stevens  and  Joan  (Hague.  Marilyn 
Mecliin  took  the  shortened  course  aiirl  got  her  B.A.  degree  in  September. 

THE  SERVICES 

C.W.A.C. 

Joyce  McKee  is  now  a  Sergeant  and  is  working  in  the  Recruiting  Office  at  Head- 
quarters, M.D.  3,  Kingston. 
R.C.A.F.  (W.D.) 

Elizabeth  Anne  Kendall  has  now  gone  overseas.  Several  Old  Girls  have  joined  the 
"W.D.'s"  during  the  past  year,  including  Eleanor  Langford,  Ann  McFarlane,  and 
Elizabeth  Johnson. 
W.R.C.N.S. 

Although  the  "Wrens"  in  Canada  have  not  been  active  for  very  long,  "Traf"  is 
already  well  represented  in  this  Service.  3rd  Officer  Jehanne  Languedoc  has  been 
appointed  regulating  officer  and  second  in  command  of  By  town  II  in  Gait,  and  is 
also  in  charge  of  the  sickbay  at  this  training  centre.  Warda  Drummond  has  just  received 
her  commission  as  3rd  Officer.  Other  Old  Girls  in  Navy  blue  include  Audrey  Ellis,  who 
is  stationed  at  the  Recruiting  Office  in  Montreal,  Jocelyn  Bruce,  Patsy  Dunton,  Roma 
Dodds,  Ruth  Sprenger,  Anna  Stevenson,  Audrey  Manson,  and  Barbara  Peck.  Old  Girls 
will  also  be  interested  to  hear  that  Miss  Ridout  of  the  Trafalgar  staff  has  joined  the 
"Wrens"  and  reports  for  duty  in  June. 

GENERAL  NEWS 

Mrs.  Emory  (Wilma  Howard)  has  gone  to  England,  where  she  is  hostess  at  the 
Canadian  Y.M.C.A.  Club  in  London.  Her  sister,  Sylvia,  (Mrs.  McKay  Smith)  is  now- 
living  in  Yorkshire. 

Mrs.  Hill  (Patricia  de  Merrall )  was  married  last  spring  in  England,  and  is  busy 
with  Red  Cross  work.  She  is  engaged  in  occupational  therapy  with  the  soldiers. 

Another  Old  Girl  who  is  doing  war  work  in  England  is  Betty  DeBrisay.  Betty  left 
(Caernarvon  in  the  summer,  and  is  now  going  on  with  her  Social  Service  work  in 
Sheffield. 

Christine  Williams  has  been  adding  to  her  laurels  in  the  scholastic  line.  She  gra- 
duated "sumnia  cum  laude"  from  Bryn  Mawr  last  spring,  and  was  awarded  a  fellowshij) 
from  Bryn  Mawr  to  Radcliffe  (college,  and  also  another  fellowship  at  Radcliffe.  She  is 
now  work'ng  for  her  M.A.  at  Harvard. 

Mrs.  Prince  (INaiiey  Murray)  has  not  let  married  life  interfere  with  her  educationi 
She  has  just  taken  her  M.A.  degree  at  Duke  University. 
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...that's  where  you'll  put  OGILVY'S 
when  you  discover  that  you  can  fill 
your  major  requirements  in  clothes 
for  a  minor  outlay  in  cash. 

JAS,  A.  OGILVY'S  Limited 

ST.      CATHERINE      AND      MOUNTAIN  STREETS 


Compliments 
of 

MONTREAL  SHIPPING 

COMPANY  LIMITED 

Steamship  Agents 
and  Brokers 

GORISTINE  BUILDING,  MONTREAL 


(Common  St'  ..J^ovuard 
BARRISTERS  and.  SOLICITORS 


THE  ROYAL  BANK  BUILDING 


MONTREAL 
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Mardy  IMcdiirdy,  who  is  al  llic  ljniv<'r«ily  of  WiHr-oriKiii,  was  awar<K<l  a  liiilioii 
8cliolarslii|)  laHl  June  on  coinplclin;^  lier  fr(!8l)inaii  year. 

Betty  Fitzliardinge  is  studyinfj;  at  tlio  M<;(rill  School  f  or  I  (•a<!hcrH. 

Tlio  Wurlele  twins,  Rho(hi  and  l^hona,  have  h(  <-n  kcr  pinji  I  raf.  to  tli<r  (ore  in  athlctir 
activities,  as  usual!  I'liey,  as  we'll  as  IVlar}^ar(^t  Burricn,  were  chosfMi  as  inf;nih<!rs  of  the 
Canadian  ski  team  which  went  down  to  Lake  Placid.  As  well  as  the  many  second  [>lace« 
which  they  won,  Rhoda  won  the  lnter-(>ity  Downhill,  the  Kate  Smith  Trf»[)hy  at  Lake 
Placid,  and  the  Penj^uin  (]luh  (^hampionshij),  while  Rhoda  came  first  in  the  New  Year's 
Day  Giant  Slalom,  the  St.  Sauvenr  Downhill-Slalom,  the  Laurentian  Zone  Ladies'  Open 
Meet  at  Mont  Tremhlant,  the  Jnter-(^ity  Slalom,  the  Taschereau  Downhill,  the  Mount 
Baldy  Giant  Slalom,  and  the  Ste.  Adele  Downhill-Slalom.  In  their  spare  time,  the  twins 
also  managed  to  win  a  few  more  laurels  in  various  swimming  meets.  Congratulations, 
Rhoda  and  Rhona,  and  keep  up  the  good  work! 

Valerie  Ker  and  Marilyn  Mechin  are  hoth  working  in  Ottawa.  Valerie  is  in  the 
Censorship  Department,  while  Marilyn  has  a  position  with  the  Wartime  Prices  and 
Trade  Board. 


It  was  recently  announced  that  the  Victoria  Cross  had  heen  awarded  postiiumously 
to  Wing-Commander  Hugh  Gordon  Malcolm,  R.A.F.,  for  "valour  and  unswerving  devo- 
tion to  duty"  'in  North  Africa.  Wing-Commander  Malcolm  was  the  hushand  of  one  of 
our  Old  Girls,  Helen  Swan,  and  we  should  like  to  express  to  Helen  and  her  small 
daughter  our  mingled  sympathy  and  pride. 

WEDDINGS  1942 

Patricia  de  Merrall  to  Dr.  W.  H.  P.  Hill  May  29th. 

Peggy  Shaw  to  Dr.  E.  Kenneth  Smith.  May  30th. 

Lawrence  McNiece  to  Cpl.  Robert  Short,  R.C.A.F.  May  30th. 

Jacqueline  DuBois  to  Donald  Knox  LeBeau.  May  30th. 

.loyce  Kendall  to  Sgt.-Pilot  George  Brian  Simpson.  .June  6th. 

Marjorie  Bayne  to  Dr.  John  Alexander  MacLeod.  June  13th. 

Mary  Morris  to  2nd-Lieut.  Charles  Edgar  Moore,  R.C.O.C.  June  14th. 

Jessie  Hill  to  Freeman  Perry.  July  4th. 

Alison  McBride  to  Ingham  Gallagher  Mack.  July  4th. 
Margaret  (Peggy)  Ross  to  Lieut.  Thomas  J.  Coonan,  Can.  Forestry  Corps.  July  15th. 

Lillian  Thompson  to  Horace  Buckley  Bladon.  Sept.  12th. 

Phyllis  Henry  to  Donald  Reisner  Spaidal,  U.S.  Army.  Sept.  26th. 

Anne  O'Halloran  to  Robert  Campbell  Kirkpatrick.  Sept.  26th. 

Dora  Wright  to  Lieut.  Frederick  Garnet  Flynn,  R.C.N.V.R.  Oct.  3rd. 

Eleanor  Henry  to  Lieut,  (  j.g. )  Ernest  Rossiter,  Jr.,  U.S.N.R.  Oct.  10th. 
Margaret  (  Peggy )  Ross  to  Lieut.  Thomas  J.  Coonan,  Can.  Forestry  Corps.      Oct.  24th, 

(^ary  Hcjrner  to  Rev.  Angus  de  Mille  Cameron.  Nov.  9th. 

Jane  Kelterson  to  Lieut.  William  Boyd  Morrison,  17th  D.Y.R.C.H.  Nov.  14th. 

Audrey  Jarman  to  Lieul.  Paul  Mortimer  Pidcock,  R.Ci.lN.V.R.  Nov.  14th. 


.'!2| 


American  Home  Fire  Assurance  Company 

NEW  YORK 
HEAD  OFFICE  FOU  CANADA    -  MONTREAL 

Cash  capital,  $1,000,000. 

Operating  throughout  Canada  —  and  represented  in 
all  principal  cities  and  towns  by  dependable  agents. 


Canadian  Home  Assurance  Company 

465  ST.  JOHN  STREET 
MONTREAL 

Fire,  Automobile  and  Plate  Glass  Insurance. 
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J<»c<>lyn  (lox  to  (Ihiylon  Wiiilow  Dean.  Nov,  2lHt. 

IMoiia  RobiiiHoii  lo  Siih.-I .icul.  CliarIcK  Alexander  Hosh,  J^.C.N. V.J{.  Nov.  24th, 

Joy  'J'lionipson  lo  Sfj;l.  William  Leo  Tohin,  K.A.F.  Nov,  24lli, 

Ku|)erla  ]VIa<aiilay  lo  Kennelli  .lanicK  DewhiiHl.  Nov.  2{{tl), 

Margaret  Allen  to  Eugene  Boudreau.  IJec,  24tli, 

1943 

Nancy  Murray  to  Petty  Officer  J.  M.  Prince,  U,S,N,  Jan.  18tli, 

Margaret  (Dooie)  Thompson  to  Fll.-Lieut.  Harry  Morison  Lay.  Jan.  20th, 

Jane  Davidson  to  P.  O.  Norman  Birrell,  R.A.K.  Jan.  23rd. 

Joan  Patterson  to  F.  O.  George  Arthur  Winters,  R.A.F.F.C^.  Feb.  6th. 

Dorothy  Staniforth  to  Probationary  Surgeon  Sub. -Lieut.  I  honiaK  Morrow  Feb.  6th. 

Lockwood,  R.C.N.  V.R. 
Shirley  Pawson  to  James  Alexander  Milligan.  Feb.  20tli. 

Lorraine  Fee  to  Sub.-Lieut.  James  Richard  Murray,  R. (>.%'. V.R.  Apr.  24lh, 

Daphne  Martin  to  Frank  P.  T.  MacKinnon.  Apr,  27tb. 

TRAFALGAK  GRANDCHILDREN 

Trafalgar  has  been  peculiarly  blessed  with  grandchildren  during  the  past  year.  We 
should  like  to  congratulate  Mr.  and  Mrs.  A.  W.  Lansdell  (Millicent  Brennanj,  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  W.  MacB.  Brown  (Margaret  Bell),  Mr.  and  Mrs.  H.  G.  Chisholm  (Helen  Mudgej, 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  John  B.  Wood  (Marjorie  Latter),  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Campbell  Merrett  (Hazel 
Howard),  Mr.  and  Mrs.  F.  Gordon  Taylor  (Mary  Strachan),  Dr.  and  Mrs.  A.  Ross 
Turnbull  (Ethel  Renouf),  Mr.  and  Mrs.  F.  W.  Cowie  (Janet  Harrington),  Cpl.  and  Mrs. 
W.  E.  P.  Evans  (Betty  Taylor),  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Christopher  Bryson  Ijane  Howard),  Dr. 
and  Mrs.  W.  Kirkcaldy-Willis  (Peggy  Chapman),  P.  O.  and  Mrs.  Stuart  M.  Adams  (Amy 
Allan),  Flt.-Lieut.  and  Mrs.  Harold  F.  Staniforth  (Marion  Hart),  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Malcolm 
H.  Blakely  (Helen  Eraser),  F.  0.  and  Mrs.  T.  A.  Harvie  (Barbara  Ward),  Lieut,  and 
Mrs.  J.  A.  Woollven  (Margaret  Hayman),  and  Mr.  and  Mrs.  R.  W.  Sutherland  (Barbara 
Haydon)  on  the  birth  of  sons. 

We  also  welcome  the  arrival  of  daughters — and,  we  hope,  future  Trafalgar  girls — 
to  Mr.  and  Mrs.  A.  Scott  Mackay  (Lorraine  Ward),  Lieut,  and  Mrs.  A.  E.  Andrews 
(Annabel  Forsyth),  Capt.  and  Mrs.  Garner  Currie  (Marion  Ekers),  Lieut,  and  Mrs. 
John  M.  Thom  (Margaret  Sadler),  Lieut.-Cmdr.  and  Mrs.  J.  H.  Ross  (Eleanor  Crabtree), 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  L.  E.  D'Jingheuzian  (Kitty  Erskine),  Lieut,  and  Mrs.  Gordon  Howard 
(Katherine  Stevenson),  Pte.  and  Mrs.  R.  R.  Fox  (Joyce  Schnaufer),  Mr.  and  Mrs.  W.  F. 
Joeck  (Nancy  Archibald),  Mr.  and  Mrs.  J.  G,  Loomis  (Elizabeth  Sharp),  Surgeon-Lieut, 
and  Mrs.  Roderick  C.  Ross  (Anne  Jaques),  F,  O,  and  Mrs.  W.  G,  Anglin  (Theodora  Hub- 
bell),  Sub.-Lieut.  and  Mrs.  John  G.  W.  Mackenzie  (Gloria  Vaughan),  Mr.  and  Mrs, 
John  C,  Newell  (Marjorie  Tooke),  Sub.-Lieut.  and  Mrs.  C.  Denys  Heward  (Barbara 
Tims),  Flt.-Lieut.  and  Mrs,  Roy  A,  McLernon  (Phyllis  Morrisey),  Lieut,  and  Mrs.  Jean 
Guite  (Alison  Carmicliael),  Sgt.  and  Mrs.  S.  S.  Carpenter  (Marguerite  Heward),  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Ronald  W.  Shand  (Peggy  Cook),  and  Major  and  Mrs.  Ian  R.  Macdougall 
(Janet  Porleous) , 
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yDiL  Wjaij.  Jimw 


.  .  .  how  you  want  to  leave  your  property, 
but  the  law  may  not  agree  with  you  unless 
you  leave  a  Will.  Decide  also  to  whom  you 
will  leave  the  task  of  settling  and  managing 
your  estate.  Remember  that  there  are  im- 
portant reasons  why  modern  Trust  Services 
are  being  so  widely  used.  Our  long  ex' 
perience  may  be  of  value  to  you. 

Mnntreal  Trust  Company 

KSTABLISHEIJ  1889 


HEAD  OFFICE:  511  PLACE  D  ARMES,  MONTREAL 
Patd-ul>  Caliital  aiut  Reserie:  $5,000,000. 


H.R.'s  Youn^  Rendezvous 

jor  every  thing  from 
I  i  mele  s  s  Classics  to 
Dining -JDancing  Dresses 

HOLT  RENFREW 

Sherbrooke  at  Mountain 


UJHITE  ROSE 

MOTOR-OIL  — GASOLINES 
"The  Pick  Of  Them  All" 

CANADIAN  OIL  COMPANIES  LIMITED 

THE    ALL-CANADIAN  COMPANY 


The  World's  Greatest  Musk  is  Yours 

To  Enjoy  On 


Learn  to  love  good  music. 
For  music  makes  life 
brighter,  and  work  lighter. 
Now  in  wartime,  workers 
are  finding  out  that  Victor  records  help  them 
work  faster  and  better.  And  at  home,  Victor 
records  help  provide  encouragement  and  escape 
into  a  better  world.  Great  educators  all  recom- 
mend music  for  inspiration. 

Let  Old  Records  Help  Provide  School  Funds 

Add  to  your  class  funds  by  salvaging  old  records.  Any 
RCA  Victor  dealer  will  pay  you  5c  each  for  10"  records 
and  8c  each  for  12"  records,  chipped,  cracked,  or  broken, 
provided  they  be  not  laminated. 


RCA  VICTOR  COMPANY  LIMITED 


HALIFAX 


MONTREAL 
CALGARY 


TORONTO  WINNIPEG 
VANCOUVER 


STAFF  DIRECTORY 


Miss  Fostkk:  'J'raCalfiar  Scliool,  .'149.1  Sinijtson  St.,  Montreal. 

Miss  Bkufokij-Jonp^s:  1.526  .St.  Mark  St.,  Moutn-al. 

Miss  Box:  Trafalffar  Sthool,  .'H9.3  SimpBon  St.,  Montreal. 

Miss  Cam:   'i'h<-  WilderiifHK,  Hu<Jhoii  fjcijihts,  Que. 

Mademoiselle  Dillon:  4  OhJfield  Av<'.,  Montreal. 

Miss  Goldstein:  .5010  Sht^rbrooke  St.  W.  Apt.  .'i2,  Weetmount. 

Mrs.  Haines:   1260  Mackay  St.,  Montreal. 

Miss  Harvie:   6.'i.'l  (^ote  St.  Antoine  Rd.,  Westmount. 

Mrs.  Hawkin:  4200  Sherbrooke  St.  W.,  Westmount. 

Miss  Hicks:  Trafalfiar  School,  .3495  Simpson  St.,  Montreal. 

Mrs.  Irwin:  72  Columbia  Ave.,  Westmount. 

Miss  Jaques:  80.3  Palmerston  Ave.,  Toronto. 

Mademoiselle  .Iuge:  Trafalfiar  School,  3495  Simpson  St.,  Montreal. 

Mrs.  Leonard:  3498  Walkley  Ave.,  N.D.G.,  Montreal. 

Miss  MacGachen:  1529  Sherbrooke  St.  W.,  Montreal. 

Miss  Randall:  Trafalgar  School,  3495  Simpson  St.,  Montreal. 

Miss  Ridout:  Trafalgar  School,  3495  Simpson  St.,  Montreal. 

Miss  Rushton:  Trafalgar  School,  3495  Simpson  St.,  Montreal. 

Miss  Strawbridge:  Trafalgar  School,  3495  Simpson  St.,  Montreal. 

Miss  Talbot:  High  River,  Alberta. 

TRAFALGAR  SCHOOL  FOR  GIRLS 


ANDERSON,  HARRIET,  19  Thornhill  Ave.,  Weslmount. 
ANDREWS,  DAPHNE,  3736  Cole  des  Neiges  Rd.,  Montreal. 
ATKINSON,  LESLEY,  16  Oakland  Ave.,  Weslmounl. 
AVER,  HELEN,  810  Upper  Lansdowne  Ave.,  Weslmounl. 
B 

BABINGTON,  CAROL,  1452  Bishop  Si.,  Apl.  32,  MonlreaL 
BAILLIE,  ISABEL,  1540  Summerhill  Ave.,  MonlreaL 
BAYER,  JOAN,  999  Delorimier  Ave.,  MonlreaL 
BEAUDOIN,  JACQUELINE,  383  St.  Catherine   Rd.,  Oulremonl. 
BEAUDOIN,  CAROLEE,  383  Si.  Catherine  Rd.,  Oulremonl. 
BURDEN,  DOROTHY,  623  Murray  HilL  Westmount. 
BISSONNETTE,   RENEE,  3540  Hutchison   St.,  Montreal. 
BURROWS,  ISABEL,  345  Pine  Ave.,  St.  Lambert. 
BROOKS,   BARBARA,  561   Grosvenor  Ave.,  Westmount. 
BENNET,  ELIZABETH,  4479  Oxford  Ave.,  N.D.G. 
BROW,  ELIZABETH,  619  Murray  HilL  Westmount. 
BOURNE,  MARGARET,  207  Woodlands,  Que. 
BRUNEAU,   NANCY,  5054   Victoria   Ave.,  Weslmounl. 
BROWN,  ELIZABETH,  4438  Burton   Rd.,  Carlierville,  Que. 
BUTTERWORTH,  SHIRLEY,  1545   Drummond  St.,  MonlreaL 
BROWN,   BARBARA,  4320  Montrose  Ave.,  Weslmounl. 
BROWN,  BARBARA  ANNE,  3558  Marloiv  Ave.,  N.D.G. 

C 

CAVEY,  VIOLET,  3840  Wilson  Ave.,  MonlreaL 
CLIFF,  NANCY,  4772  Upper  Roslyn  Ave.,  Westnioiint. 
CRAK;,   BARBARA,  598  Victoria  Ave.,  Weslmounl. 
CRAK;,  DENISE,  Apt.  91.  The  Chateau,  1321  Sherhrooke  Si. 
CIIAK;,  SHIRLEY,  Apl.  91,  The  Chateau,  1321  Sherhrooke  Si. 
CORI.EY,  NORA,  703   Roslyn  Ave.,  Weslmounl. 
CALLAHAN.  PATRICIA.  4335  Coolhrooke  Ave.,  N.D.G. 
CADHIIIIY,  VERONICA,   lOA  l.inlou  Apis.,  Sherhrooke  Si. 
CADBIIRY,  ANTIIKA,  I6A  Linlnn  Apis.,  Sherhrooke  St. 


CARLTON,  MITCHIE,  5623  Darlington  Ave.,  Montreal. 
CRONYN,  MARGOT,  784  Upper  Belmont  Crescent,  Montreal. 
CARTWRIGHT,  JOAN,  1I8B  Monkland  Blvd.,  Montreal. 
CARTWRIGHT,  PHYLLIS,  118B  Monkland  Blvd.,  Montreal. 
I) 

DEVER,  JOANMARY,  50  Arlinslon  Ave.,  Weslmounl. 
DIXON,  SHIRLEY,  42  ■  18  Ave..  Lachine,  Que. 
DAVISON,  BARBARA,  137  Ontario  St.  W .,  MonlreaL 
DAVIS.  DIANA,  1469  Drummond  St..  Montreal. 
DAVIS,  ELIZABETH,  1469  Drummond  St.,  .Montreal. 
DUNLOP,  SHIRLEY,  130  Clandeboje  Ave.,  Weslmounl. 

E 

ERZINGER,  JOAN,  35  Thornhill  Ave.,  Weslmounl. 
ELDER,  ELIZABETH,  3262  Cedar  Ave.,  Westmount. 

F 

FLACK,  HEATHER,  67  Dufferin  St.,  Granbv. 
FAWCETT,  HELEN,  102  SlalTord  Road,  Hampslead. 
FORSYTH,  MARGARET,  74  Sunnvside  Ave..  Vteslmounl. 
FITZCLARENCE,  JILL,  18   Richelieu  Place,  MonlreaL 
FOGT,  MAEVE,  2151  Lincoln  Ave.,  Apl.  10,  MonlreaL 
FOGT,  SONIA,  2151  Lincoln  Ave.,  Apl.  10,  MonlreaL 
FORD,  PATRICIA,  410  Slanslead  Ave.,  Town  of  Mounl  RoNal. 
FISK,  BARBARA,  11  Parkside  Place,  MonlreaL 
G 

GOOD,  ELAINE,  4844  Grosvenor  Ave.,  Westmount. 
GOOD,  YVONNE,  4844  Grosvenor  Ave.,  Weslmounl. 
GRAHAM,   ROSEMARY,  4095  Cole  des  Neiges   Rd.,  Monlreal. 
GYDE,  FRANCES,  596  Belmont  Ave.,  Weslmounl. 
(;RIFFITH,  ELIZABETH,  398  Roslyn  Ave.,  ^Seslmounl, 
GILI.ETT,  HELEN,  563  (kosvenor  Ave.,  Weslmounl. 
GRIMLEY,  MARV,  765  Le\inslon  Ave.,  Vieslmonnl. 
GARDNER,  ANN,  6  Murray  Ave.,  Weslmounl. 


,'16  I 


Figh+ing  With  The  Forces 


The  high  heat-producing  quality  and 
low  ash  content  which  make  Lasallf. 
Coke  so  good  for  domestic  heating  also 
make  it  vitally  essential  on  Canada's  war 
production  lines. 

So  while  Johnny  Hotfoot  is  doing  his 
bit,  please  remember  his  peace-time 
service  and  fill  your  bin  again  with 
Lasalle  Coke,  when  Johnny  comes 
marching  home 


CHOCOLATE  BARS 


Alake  life  sweeter 

Bring  jriendsbif)  closer, 
Make  home  happier. 


Walter  M.  Lowney  Co.  Ltd. 

3  50  inspector  STREET, 
MONTREAL,  OUE. 


W  ashing 

CHESTERFIELD  SUITES 
Cleaned    •    Demothed    •  Repaired 
Re-Covered 

Carpets  and  Linoleums  Supplied 

Canada  Carpet  Cleaning 

CO.,  LIMITED 
714  Vitre  Street  West  -  LAncaster  8277 
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II 

MAI. I.,  KMMA,  :,n   KobIvii   Avr.,  Wrxliiiounl. 
IIIINTKH,  CATIIKHIM;,  4(.(>II  Hi.hIhi  Ave.,  Wmiiiouiil. 
IIAI.I.,  I.II.Y.  -.Uili  Wood  Ave,  WckliiM.iml. 
HOOD,  VKHNIKZ,  2M  llnioii  Ave.,  St.  I.aiiii.erl. 
IIAKVKV,   DOItl'.KN,   12011   I'im-   Ave.,  Moiilreal. 
IIAHI.KY,  JOCKI.YN,  ,51111  Cole  .St.  Aiitoiiie  Kil.,  N.D.C. 
HAItl.KV,  KOSAI.INI),  .'illll  Cole  Si.  Anioine  H<l.,  N.D.C. 
HAHVr.Y,  CAMILLA,  II  Tliurlow   H.I.,  ILinijiBleuJ. 
HOLLAND,  MAHY,  [A)2U  Virloriu   Ave.,  WeBliiiontil. 
HOIJLT,  HLLKN,   10  Creiiville  Ave.,  We«l  iiiouiil . 
IIII.DKBKAND,  JANK.  Mt\  Cot.tiauKhl  Ave.,  N.D.C. 
HIJKI).  MAHCOT,  :mn  Coie  des  Nciges  Hd..  MoiilreaL 
HKNHY,  JAN,  Arundel,  l}ur. 

HOl.MKS,  JKAN,  .'tt74  Cole  dps  Nelges  Kd.,  Moiilreal. 
HUTCHESON,  NANCY,  M  Nnrlhcole  Kd.,  Hampslead. 
HANBURY-WILI.IAMS,    BAKBAKA,   3236   Weslmoiiiii  Blvd.. 
Westiiiouiil. 

HANBURY-WILLIAMS,  KI.IZABKTH,  3236  Wesln.oiiiil  Blvd., 
Westniouiil . 

HF.RSEY,  OI.CA,  3374  Cole  des  Neij-es  Hd.,  Montreal. 
HARRIS,  SYLVIA,  45.';9  Crosvenor  Ave.,  Weslniounl. 
HARRIS,   I'HILLIPA,  455<)  Grosvenor  Ave.,  Weslmoiinl. 
HANSARD,  I'HILLIPA,  .';31  Lansdowne  Ave.,  Westmounl. 
HASLETT,  CHRISTIAN,  6  Belvedere   Kd.,  Weslniount. 

I 

IRVINE,  PAMELA,  3025  Sherbrooke  St.  W.,  Montreal. 
INGLIS,  NANCY,  3408  Cote  des  Neiges  Kd.,  Montreal. 

J 

JAQUES,  JANICE,  4764  Upper  Roslyn  Ave.,  Montreal. 
JOHNSON,  CLAIRE,  107  Sunnvside  Ave.,  Weslmount. 
JACCARD,  HELENE,  1321  Sherbrooke  St.  W.,  Montreal. 
JACKSON,  LINDA,  1620  Cedar  Ave.,  Montreal. 

K 

KYLE,  JOAN,  Wellington  Basin,  Montreal. 
KYLE,  ELEANOR,  Wellington  Basin,  Montreal. 

L 

LEVASSEUR,  JACQUELINE,  3472  Mountain  St..  Montreal. 
LITTLE,  BARBARA,  3808  Grev  Ave..  Westmount. 
LUCAS,   ELIZABETH,   Markdaie,  Ontario. 
LYMAN,  CIANA,  3028  Breslay  Rd.,  Montreal. 

M 

MacQUEEN.  ANNAH,  251  College  Ave.,  St.  Laurent. 
MACKAY,  MARGARET.  247  Ballanlvne  Ave.,  Montreal. 
McLEAN,  MARGARET,  3802  Kent  Ave.,  Montreal. 
McLEAN,  HELEN.  3802  Kent  Ave.,  Montreal. 
MAXWELL,  ELIZABETH,  1523  Crescent  St.,  Montreal. 
MITHAM.  MARY.  508  Lansdowne  Ave.,  Westmount. 
McLEAN,  MARGARET,  4114  Oxford  Ave..  Montreal. 
MACLACHLAN.  JESSIE.  630  Westmount  Ave.,  Westmount. 
McClelland,  DOROTHY.  553  Queen  Mary  Rd.,  Montreal. 
MURRAY,  SUSAN.  3590  Universitv  St.,  Montreal. 
MACKAY,  MARIELLE,  5051  Grosvenor  Ave.,  Westmount. 
MACLEOD,  ALEXA,  6  Renfrew  Ave.,  Montreal. 
McGIBBON.  BARBARA.  718  Harlland  Ave.,  Outremont. 
MUNROE,  MARY,  29  Bellevue  Ave..  Montreal. 
MACKLAIER,  JOAN.  752  Upper  Belmont  Ave.,  Montreal. 
McMillan,  nancy,  155  Chester  Rd.,  Town  of  Mount  Royal. 
MARQUIS,  DOROTHY,  4«95  Lacombe  Ave..  Montreal. 
MONNET,  MARIE,  1469  Drummond  St..  Montreal. 
MACARIO.  BERYL.  683  Grosvenor  Ave..  Montreal. 
McMASTER.  CAROL,  21   Decasson   Rd..  Westmount. 


N 

NEWMAN,  NORA,  4049  Ga«e  Rd.,  ft  eMnioiinl . 

O 

OHMAN,  LOIS,  (74  Grotvenor  Ave..  VlebtiMounl. 
O'llKllt,   SI'SAN.   76   Belvedere   Place.  Vlettiiiuunl, 
O'llKfll,  KI.EANOH,  76  Belvedere  I'lace,  Wettinoiinl . 

I' 

POPPER,  LYA.  31  Sherbrooke  St.  *  ..  Mo/ilreal. 
PATI'EHSON,  ROSEMARY,  4r,7«  .Michel  Biboud,  Montreal. 
PATTERSON,  MARGARET,  4.',78  Michel  Biboud,  Montreal. 
PE(;ilAM.  MAH<;AHrrA.  1)4  Cole  SI.  Anioine  /Id.,  Montreal. 
PICKLIIINf,,   MAHf.AKKI,   J70II   McGreifor   St.,  Montreal. 
PICKERING,  CATHERINE,  ITOO  McGrepor  St..  Montreal. 
POTTER,  IRENE.  56  Sunnvside  Ave.,  Montreal. 
PENNINGTON,  VIVIAN,  4I9J   WiUon  Ave.,  .Montreal. 
PEERS,  MARION,  900  Sherbrooke  St.  W..  .Monlreiil. 

K 

RIJTI.EDGE.  MABEL,  8)2  Pratt  Ave.,  Outremont. 
RICHARDSON.  ANNE.  117  Aberdeen  Ave..  Montreal. 
RICHARDSON,  MARILYN.   117  Aberdeen  Ave..  Montreal. 
ROSS,  BARBARA,  653  Cole  St.  Anioine  Kd.,  Wettrnounl. 
ROSS.  PI  f;(;Y -JEAN,  696  Gro.venor  Ave..  WeMmount. 
ROWAN.  JKAN.  401J   Grev  Ave.,  Montreal. 
RCTLEV,   .MARILYN,  240  Kinderslev  Ave.,  Montreal. 

S 

SCOTT.  JEAN,  102  Sunnvside  Ave..  Montreal. 
STANIKORTH,  JOAN,  713  Grosvenor  Ave.,  Westmount. 
SODEN,  CAROL,  220  Sli.r,-lead   \ve.,  Montreal. 
STEWART,  BEVERLEY,    J    lincl.lev  Rd.,  Westrnounl. 
SKELTON,  MARY,  5   Redpalb   Row,  Westmount. 
SINNAMON,  MARION.  343  Clarke  Ave.,  Montreal. 
SINNAMON,  JEAN.  343  Clarke  Ave.,  .Montreal. 
STEEL,  EDITH,  3180  St.  Sulpice  Rd.,  Montreal. 
SCRIMGER.  ELLEN.  1389  Redpath  Crescent.  Westmount. 
SHOOBRIDGE,  PRUDENCE,  5126  Notre  Dame  de  Grace  Ave.. 
N.D.G. 

SPENCER,  MARILYN,  40  St.  Catherine  St.,  Beauharnois.  Que. 
STAIRS,  ELIZABETH,  841  Lexington  Ave.,  Montreal. 
SUTHERLAND,  ELIZABETH,  731  Upper  Belmont  Ave., 
Westmount. 

SCHOFIELD,  JOYCE,  633  Laird  Blvd.,  Montreal. 
SMALL,  GLEN,  3  Richelieu  Place,  Westmount. 
SNOWDON,  ELSIE,  4032  Gage  Rd.,  Westmount. 

T 

THORNTON.  MARGO.  3778  Westmount  Blvd..  Westmount. 
THOW,  DORAINE,  4835  Cedar  Crescent,  Westmount. 
THOW,  NORMA,  4835  Cedar  Crescent.  Westmount. 
TYNDALE,  VIOLET.  5552  Queen  Marv  Rd.,  Montreal. 
TORRANCE.  MARGARET.  Rosemere.  Que. 
TRENHOLME,  MARGARET,  4658  Roslvn  Ave.,  Westmount. 
THACKRAY,  JOAN,  3454  Holton  Ave.,  Westmount. 
THOMAS,  JENNIFER,  6  Park  Place.  Weslmount. 
TAYLOR,  PATRICIA,  4719  Upper  Roslvn  Ave.,  Weslmount. 
TUCKER.  BARBARA,  512  Clarke  Ave..  Montreal. 

W 

WILKINSON,  ANNE,  1469  Drummond  St.,  Montreal. 
WHELER,  GRACE,  Rawdon,  Que. 

WILLIAMS,  GWENDOLYN,  4688  Westmount  Ave..  Westmount. 
WALKER,  HEATHER,  4095  Cole  des  Neiges  Rd.,  Montreal. 
WATSON,  BARBARA,  4905  Lasalle  Blvd.,  Montreal. 
WILKINSON,  JOAN,  3078  Trafalgar  Ave.,  Westmount. 

Y 

YOUNG,  FRANCES,  3940  Cole  des  Neiges  Rd.,  Montreal. 


Compliments  of 

BOURKE,  HUTCHESON,  STEVENSON 
AND  WAYLAND 

HOTARIES  PUBLIC 

Royal  Bank  Bldg., 
360  St.  James  West, 
Montreal 

Campbell,  Glendinning 

&  CO. 
Chartered  Accountants 

Montreal   -  Toronto  -  Winnipeg  -  Brantford 

W.  H.  Campbell,  C.A.             W.  D.  Glendinniiii;.  C.A. 
J.  F.  Camclford,  C.A.               J.  M.  Dcvcr,  C.A. 

Res.  JAMES  GRIFFIN,  Sr.      Res.  JAMES  GRIFFIN,  Jr. 
Fltzioy  362  3                           Fltzioy  6180 

JAMES  GRIFFIN  SON 

LIMITED 
PLUMBING  and  HEATlTiG 
COHTRACrORS 

♦ 

FItzroy  6235 

1661  St.  Luke  Strhet  MONTREAL 

Compliments  of 

MacDougall,  Macfarlane, 
Scott  &  Hugessen 

ADVOCATES 
BARRISTERS 
SOLICITORS 

507  PLACE  D'ARMES,          HA.  2266 

Compliments 
of 

Donald  MacQueen 

Compliments  of 
of 

Ritchie,  Brown  &  Company 

CHARTERED  ACCOUNTANTS 

Comf)liments 
of 

Macleod,  Riddell  &  Co. 

STOCK  &  BOND  BROKERS 

The  Royal  Bank  Building 
Montreal 

Compliments  of 

E.  H.  CLIFF,  K.C. 

Compliments  of 
THE 

RitXf^Carlton  Hotel 
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Compliments  of 

Forbes  Bros.  Limited 

431  St.  Helen  Street       -       MA.  4521-2 

MO MTl?  V  A  T 

Compliments  oj 

West  End  Reliable  Provision  Slore 

181^  St    (  athL-ririL'  Strttr  Wtst 
Fl.  1144  Montreal 

Compliments 
of 

Staniforth  lumber  Co.  ltd. 

Compliments 
of 

Parisiajo.  Laundry 

CO.,  LTD. 

CLEANERS  and  DYERS 
3550  St.  Antoine  Street         FItzroy  6316 

Elmhurst  Dairy  Limited 

7460  UPPER  LACHINE  ROAD 
DExter  8401 

MILK  —  CREAM  —  BUTTER  —  EGGS 
JERSEY  MILK    —     CHOCOLATE  DRINK 
CHURNED  BUTTERMILK 
COTTAGE  CHEESE 

OUTREMONT  VERDUN 
6240  Hutchison  St.             101  River  Street 
DO.  3533-3534                    FI.  6969 

Compliments 
of 

I.  J.  BEAUDOIN  LIMITED 

Tel.  HArbour  6211-6212 

Compliments  of 

ill.            Ai^  K  KdLt 

Dealer  in  Poultry,  Butter  and  Eggs 
15-24  Bonsecours  Market  Montreal 

Phone  Wllbank  3601 

DAVID  WILSON 

Uplaohtering,  'Mattress  Maying,  Slip  Covers 
Carpets  ana  Lmoleums  Lam  Down 

Reasonable  Prices  —  Estimates  Free 
4115  ST.  CATHERINE  WEST  -  MONTREAL 

With  the  compliments  of 

ERNEST  COUSINS  LIMITED 

MILK  -  CREAM  -  BUTTER 
PLateau  3991 

I.ACI:  PAfliR  DOII.IHS 

IRAY  COVERS  —  BAKING  CUPS 
IIYHRO  KJIl.Ur  SEAT  COVERS 

IIYI'ROKRAin'  PAPER  TOWELS  (in  Rolls) 

HYGIENE  PRODUCTS  LTD. 

185  LAGAUCHKTIERE  WEST 
Tel.  LAncaster  0118 

Compliments  of 
Trp  A/fn nil  lactii ri n t?^  C^o  T.td. 
FItzroy  6311 

Telephones:  FItzroy  5255-5256 


MliDICAL  ARTS  BUILDING 

MONTREAL 
Prescriptions  -  Toilet  Articles  ■  Sodas 


Tl/loudiOij  Smiih'A 


'its  the  nicest  cleaning  in  town' 


n-  I     _     J  J  I-  Store  service 

Pick  up  and  delivery 

WI    1182  discount 

Guy  at  St.  Catherine 


Compliments 

of 

The  Sherwih^Williams  Co, 

of  Canada.  Umiied 
Mead  Office  HoifTRtM. 


Tintex 

STOCKING  DYES 

FOR  NYLON  —  SILK  —  RAYON 
COTTON  —  WOOL  —  LISLE 
AW  Smart  Shades! 

Tintex  Stocking  Dyes  make  precious  stockings  last 
longer,  look  better!  They  are  real  dyes — as  good  as  the 
original  colors.  Require  no  boiling!  A  few  minutes  are 
all  you  need  for  professional  results!  Easy!  Simple!  A 
sensation ! 

Re-mafeh  Odd  Stockings! 

Make  your  odd  stockings  useable  again !  First  use  Tintex 
Color  Remover  on  them,  keeping  solution  well  under 
the  boil.  This  removes  sufficient  old  color.  Then  simply 
re-dye  a  matched  color  with  Tintex  Stocking  Dye.  10c 
a  box. 


GOOD  FOOD 
16  RESTAURANTS 

Montreal      :      Toronto  : 
Ottawa 


Sudbury 


THfilFTSTOP'SHOP 


STORES    tlMITEO  [ 


REQISTEREO 


FINEST  QUALITY 

GROCERIES,  MEATS.  FISH.  FRESH  FRUITS 
AND  VEGETABLES 

TELEPHONE  SERVICE  FREE  DELIVERY 
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CREAK,  GUSHING 
6?  HODGSON 

Chartered  Accountants 

460  St.  Francois  Xavier  Street,  Montreal 

LEMUEL  GUSHING,  G.A. 
GEORGE  S.  BURDEN,  G.A. 
GEORGE  HUNTER,  G.A. 
ALrKHU  oMlDCK  1  ,  U.A. 
W.  ALEX.  FALGONER,  G.A. 
PHILIP  GODFREY,  G.A. 

The 

Merchants  Coal  Company 

LIMITED 

Anthracite  COAL  Bituminous 
FUEL  OIL 

SUN  LIFE  BLDG. 
MONTREAL 

Tel.  LA.  3244* 

HARBOUR  83J3 

With  the  Compliments  of 

THE  LEEMING  MILES  CO.  limited 

PHARMACEUTICAL  PRODUCTS 
w 

504  ST.  LAWRENCE  BLVD.  -  MONTREAL 

New  York  Hatrdressing 
&  Beauty  Parlor 

ARTISTIC  HAIRDRESSING 
AND    BEAUTY  CULTURE 
PERMANENT  WAVING 
•    EYE  LASH  DYEING  • 

BLEAU  &  ROUSSEAU 

ESTABLISHED  1915 

Manufacturing  Furriers 

3852  ST.  DENIS  STREET 
HArbour  843  3 

5004  SHERBROOKE  STREET  WEST 
DExter  4482 

Compliments  of 

THE  OGILVIE  FLOUR  MILLS 

COMPANY.  LIMrTED 

Head  Office:  MONTREAL 
Makers  of 

OGILVIE  OATS 
OGILVIE  WHEAT-HEARTS 
OGILVIE  BLENDIES 

LAncaster  3201                  imjborters  since  J  801 

C^a66i(li^  6  cJlimited 

5 1  St.  Paul  Street  West  -  Montreal 

The  best  and  finest  imported  China: 
Royal  Crown  Derby,  Royal  Worcester 
Coalport,  Cauldon  and  Aynsley's. 
tll^mgton  bilver  ana  b^lverplate. 
English  Best  Crystal. 
Sheffield'  Plate  Reproduction. 
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Comphrnents  of 

IRON  FIREMAN  MFG.  CO. 

OF  CANADA  LIMITED 


Compliments  of 

Win.  H.  Johnson,  Jr. 


^nend 

OHMAN'S 

JEWELLERS 

44  Tears  m  ^ts.tmoun% 
1216  GREENE  AVENUE       WE.  4046 

Complimeyits  of 

Dominion  Structural  Steel  Ltd. 

6894  Clanranald  Avenue              ATlantic  1161 

Compliments  of 

Norman  &  Collie  Limited 

KOOfYKG  and  FLOORIHG 
1810  Basin  Street                 FItzroy  5231 

GEORGE  GRAHAM  REG'D. 

F  IHE  GROCERIES 

2125  St.  Catherine  Street  West 

(.Corner  Chomedy  Street) 

Telephone  Wllbank  2181 

Dnminion  Brush  Mfg.  Co.  Limited 

HEAD  OFFICE  &  FACTORY 

GRANBY,  QUE. 

Brushes  of  Distinction 

DI-CljlOMCIDt 


ilk 


A  MERCK 
PRODUCT 


Destroys  worms  as 
well.  Harmless  to 
humans.  No  moth 
boll  odor. 
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THE  MONTREAL 

CITY  &  DISTRICT 

SAVINGS  BANK 
Established  in  1846 

Safety  Deposit  Boxes  at  all  Our  Offices 

BRANCHES  IN  ALL  PARTS  OF  THE  CITY 


<>()  I 


THE    ROBERT    SIMPSON    MONTREAL  LIMITED 


If  every  Canadian  buys  ONE  MORE 

uiflR  sflumcs  STflmp  n  ujeek 

the  resulting  $3,000,000  will  do  this  every  week 


CLOTHE  AND  EQUIP 
OR  PAY  FOR 


15.000  SOLDIERS 

SEVEN  4-ENGINE  BOMBERS 

SEVENTY-FIVE  FIGHTER  PLANES 

THREE  CORVETTES 

TWO  BIG  CARGO  BOATS 

THIRTY-THREE  RAM  TANKS 

ONE  HUNDRED  25-POUNDER  GUNS 

EIGHT  THOUSAND  BREN  GUNS 
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mmm  colorful  chohm 

Murphy  Paints    N  ARVO 

Cce/fta^^  S^^O/zie^^t^  ^ifMAl^ 


Compliments  of 

INLAND  STEAMSHIP 
CORPORATION 

With  the  Compliments  of 

Cresswell-Pomeroy 

LIMITED 

604  DE  COURCELLES  ST.  MONTREAL 

Compliments  of 

(^ompiimenli 

4 

The  J.  Pascal  Hardware  Co.  limited 

(^ompiimenli  friend 

Less  Information,  Please ! 

Did  you  hear  about  the  ^irl  who  tele- 
phoned "Information"  to  ask,  "Is  my  lip 
showing?" 

Such  a  flutter-brain  isn't  as  rare  as  you 
might  think.  In  Montreal,  four  out  of  every 
five  calls  to  Information  service  are  for 
nvimbers  already  listed  in  the  directory. 

These  unnecessary  calls  waste  the  sub- 
scriber's own  time;  she  is  using  two  calls 


to  do  the  work  of  one.  They  keep  her  line 
"busy"  when  it  may  be  needed  for  impor- 
tant incoming  calls.  Above  all,  they  tie  up 
exchange  equipment  which  is  needed  for 
vital  war  business. 

That's  why  telephone  users  are  being 
asked  to  look  first  in  the  directory  when 
they  wish  to  find  a  number.  If  it  isn't  listed, 
"Information"  is  still  available. 


♦ 


Compliments 
of 

Canadian  Bronze  Company,  Limited 

MONTREAL 


Telephone  MArquette  9381 

BURTON'S 

LIMITED 

booksellers  ^  Stationers 

DOMINION  SQUARE  BUILDING 

1004  St.  Catherine  Street  West 
MONTREAL 


I 


